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Carl  P.  Green 


Editor-in-Chief 


^s  I  See  It 


■FTyE  HAVE  called   this  the  ^'Football  Number"  and,  Hke  as  not,   the 
1/m/    majority    of  our    subscribers    will  turn  to  the  Literary  Department 
to  find    a  number    of  Dick    Merriwell  football  stories.     They   shall 
not  find  them. 

Testimonials,  awards,  and  lusty  cheers  have  all  loudly  acclaimed  our 
gridiron  fame.  To  our  most  victorious  Fighting  Team,  we  dedicate  this 
issue.     No  greater  tribute  can  here  be  offered. 

*       *       *       * 

One  complete  term  has  elapsed  since  the  inauguration  of  our  new  system 
of  curricular  activity.  Twelve  weeks  ago  the  Student  Body  was  called 
together  and  instructed  in  the  "whys"  and  "wherefores"  of  the  new  system. 
It  was  to  be  merely  an  experiment.  We  are  now  reasonably  assured  of  its 
success. 

Full-time  classes  and  Library  study  periods  have  proven  most  bene- 
ficial to  both  student  and  instructor.  The  percentage  of  failures  has  been 
reduced  seventy-five  per  cent,  while  the  curriculum  has  been  impro^'ed  and 
enlarged. 

We  feel  that  those  concerned  in  the  making  and  execution  of  this  superior 
system  deserve  both  our  commendation  and  cooperation. 


Last  year,  when  our  present  Seniors  and  Juniors  took  up  their  new 
duties,  the  campus  buzzed  with  animation.  New  organizations  were  fos- 
tered and  old  ones  revived.  This  dash  of  new  life  continued  for  some  time; 
but  gradually  club  reports  became  less  enthusiastic,  and  with  the  appear- 
ance of  this  present  issue  there  is  altogether  lacking,  news  of  organizations 
which  formally  flourished.  This  is  a  sad  plight.  Such  robust  groups  as  the 
"Cockerals"  and  the  "Veterinarians"  have  ceased  to  exist  at  all. 

The  "Horticultural  Society"  alone,  seems  to  have  weathered  this  over- 
active season.  New  organizations  have  stepped  to  the  fore,  the  most 
notable  being  the  "Boosters".  The  "Dramatic  Society"  after  a  prolonged  leth- 
argy, now  assumes  new  life  and  we  have  promises  of  an  early  production  of 
Shakespeare.  The  Freshmen  have  capably  assembled  the  remnants  of  the 
once  lofty  "Cockerals"  and  have  fashioned  a  new  organization  with  sturdy 
vigor. 


Herman  B.  Trichon,  '29 


Editorial 

/N  A  library,  works  of  various  calibers  are  found.  The  books,  maga- 
zine articles,  poetry,  and  the  like  are  judged  by  the  public  on  a  com- 
parative basis.  A  good  story  is  called  good  because  it  is  better  than 
another  of  the  same  type;  and  so  with  all  literary  endeavors.  But  why  do 
not  the  mediocre  get  credit  for  their  worth?  How  could  the  public  proclaim 
a  good  book  if  it  were  not  for  the  so-called  "scrub  books"  which,  after  all, 
perform  a  great  public  service.' 

The  same  holds  true  in  sports.  Only  one  varsity  is  selected  from  a 
group  of  candidates.  In  football  there  are  eleven  men  on  the  varsity.  The 
question  is  again  asked:  How  could  a  varsity  team  be  picked  by  the  coaches, 
if  it  were  not  for  the  so-called  scrubs.''  The  coaches  judge  their  first  and 
second,  or  perhaps  third,  teams  by  comparing  the  various  teams. 

While  watching  our  football  team  defeat  the  powerful  P.  I.  D.  eleven, 
I  noticed  the  eagerly  watching  faces  of  the  "scrubs"  who  were  seated  on 
the  side-lines,  each  one  waiting  for  an  opportunity  to  show  his  worth  in  a 
varsity  game.  Many  of  them  sit  through  an  entire  season,  and  in  most 
cases  longer,  before  a  chance  is  given  to  show  that  they  are  of  varsity  calibre. 

At  Mass  Meetings  or  Banquets  tendered  to  the  football  squad,  the 
scrubs  are  just,  "among  those  present".  The  varsity  men  are  in  the  lime- 
light; they  get  the  cheers  of  the  public.  As  for  the  scrubs,  little  or  no  credit 
is  given  them  by  the  spectators. 

The  scrubs  of  one  year  are  the  foundation  upon  which  the  team  of  the 
following  year  is  built.  At  first  the  scrub  helps  to  make  the  varsity  by  his 
opposition  to  them  during  their  daily  practice.  Later,  the  scrubs  compose 
the  "big  team". 

We  who  have  some  knowledge  of  the  game  of  football,  should  try  to 
make  the  general  public  appreciate  these  scrubs.  Very  often  someone,  who 
is  afraid  to  try  for  the  team,  will  knock  the  scrubs.  Those  who  try  their 
best  to  make  the  team  are  a  credit  to  the  school.  Of  them  the  school  should 
be  proud.     As  for  the  others — those  passive  drones  lack  backbone  and  initia- 

Give  the  SCRUBS  a  boost.  H.  B.  T.  '29 
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n.vRuv  E.  Roc; IP 


■'2!) 


INK  is  a  woeful  laic.  I  am  old 
and  s'l"'}''  li^'illS'  quite  conifor- 
lably  now,  hut  never  will  I  for- 
get that  dreadful  quarter  of  my  life  caused 
only  by  my  best  friend,  Anatole  Leroux. 

It  was  in  1865  that  a  terrible  incident 
happened.  This  was  the  night  before  my 
beloved  wife  and  children,  Henri  and 
Margette,  were  to  arrive  from  France.  1 
was  overjoyed  and  could  hardly  keep 
from  shouting  at  the  top  of  my  voice,  in 
the  dismal  office  where  I  was  watchman. 

There  was  a  knock  at  the  door  and 
Anatole  Leroux,  my  friend,  the  man  I 
could  trust  with  any  secret,  came  in. 

"Anatole,  dear,  do  my  job  for  tonight 
while  I  go  out  and  buy  shoes  and  clothes 
for  my  children.  Also,  I  must  prepare 
the  house  for  a  great  party.  They  will  be 
home  tomorrow  and  I  am  almost  mad 
with  joy.     Anatole,  what  do  you  say?" 

"Anything  for  you,  my  dear  Jean. 
And  here  is  some  change  which  will  help 
you  along." 

"Anatole,  you  are   a  friend  indeed." 

Next  morning  I  was  awakened  by  a 
loud  knocking  at  my  door.  It  couldn't 
be  my  family  yet — but  who  else  comes  at 
this  hour  to  see  me.  My  heart  leaped. 
I  jumped  into  my  clothes  hardly  caring 
for  appearance.  Once  more  there  was  a 
knocking. 

"Just  a  minute,"  I  managed  to  call 
out,  as  I  adjusted  my  colorful  tie. 

I  ran  to  the  door  and  with  tears  flowing 
from  my  eyes,  I  opened  the  door  with  a 
swing — but — a  man  in  the  uniform  of  a 
policeman  stepped  in. 

"It's — not — not  bad  news  from  them," 
I  cried  to  him. 

"Are  you  Jean  Claude?" 

"Yes,  I  am." 


"You  arc  under  arrest  for  robbing  the 
safe  at  the  French  Mills." 

"French  Mills,"  I  exclaimed,  "why, 
A  natole  Leroux  was  there.  He  must  know 
something. " 

"Come  along  now,  the  Judge  will 
listen  to  you. " 

It  was  at  the  court,  I  met  Anatole. 
When  called  up  he  said  in  an  unsteady 
voice,  his  face  pallid  and  shoulders 
drooping,.  "1  did  not  go  to  the  Mills  at  all 
yesterday. " 

"But  friend,"  I  cried,  "what  does  all 
this  mean — you  aren't  going  back  at  me, 
when  I  need  you  most?" 

"Jean  Claude,  you  are  night  watchman 
and  you  were  the  only  one  there  last 
night.  For  this  act  you  will  serve  twenty 
years  in  prison."  The  judge's  voice 
thundered  in  my  ears. 

"But — but — my  dear  ones  are  coming 
today  and  you  cannot  keep  me  from 
seeing  them.  It  wasn't  I  who  took  the 
money." 

Although  I  tried  to  tell  them  my  story, 
it  was  of  no  avail.  My  friend  Anatole 
stood  there  in  the  corner  and  looked  on. 
It  was  he,  the  wretch,  who  had  betrayed 
me.  It  was  he  who  tore  me  away  from 
my  loved  ones  and  cast  me  in  a  cell;  he, 
who  took  my  honorable  name  away  from 
me.  I  was  no  more  Jean  Claude,  but 
only  a  number  in  the  files  of  the  state 

authorities. 

*         *         * 

Twenty  years  went  by.  Twenty  long, 
long  years.  I  walked  the  streets,  now 
quite  unknown  to  me.  Hazily,  I  remem- 
bered a  few  old  places,  the  old  cobbler's 
shop,  and  the  Russian  tailor's  store,  still 
there. 

I  hobbled  along  wearily,  looking  at  all 
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the  new  mansions  and  parks.  How 
beautiful  everything  looked.  How  happy 
every  one  seemed.  As  my  eyes  swept 
along  the  long  rows  of  factories,  my  gaze 
fell  upon  a  large  building,  and  I  started. 
It  awoke  a  long  train  of  memories.  Tears 
came  to  my  eyes  and  through  the  blurred 
letters  I  read  French  Mills. 

On  and  on  I  tramped,  barely  looking 
around  me.  All  the  music,  the  happy 
children's  shouts,  the  birds  singing  were 
merely  a  jumble  of  noise. 

It  was  growing  dark  and  chilly.  I 
passed  by  a  fashionable  restaurant  and, 
drawn  by  great  hunger  and  thirst, 
stopped  before  the  large  show  window. 
There  placed  before  me  were  foods  of  all 
kinds,  different  drinks  and  meats  on  shiny 
platters. 

It  was  almost  impossible  to  control 
my  desire  for  food.  People  passed  out  of 
the  store  and  each  glanced  toward  me  and 
murmured  something  piteously. 

Then  a  young  lady  as  beautiful  as  any 
I  had  seen  came  out  and,  on  second 
glance,  came  towards  me. 

"Pardon  me,  for  asking,"  she  said, 
"but  you  look  cold  and  hungry.  Would 
you  come  in  and  have  some  coffee  to 
warm  you  up?" 

Unable  to  resist  any  longer,  I  consented 
to  go  in  with  her.  I  was  given  some 
steaming  coffee  and  rolls  before  I  was 
again  questioned.  She  persuaded  me  to 
go  home  with  her,  offering  odd  jobs 
around  the  rich  estate  she  lived  in. 

In  her  home,  she  asked  me  many 
questions,  for  she  thought  I  was  an 
unfortunate  beggar,  and  therefore  found 
me  interesting. 

A.s  we  were  talking,  an  elderly  man, 
with  a  well-groomed  \&n  Dyke  beard 
and  staunch  appearance,  entered  the 
room. 

"Father,  meet  a  very  interesting  old 
man,"  she  said,  and  with  a  twist  of  her 
hand,  "my  father,  Mr.  Leroux." 


"Leroux, "  I  shouted,  "Anatole  Le- 
roux. " 

My  voice  quivered,  I  balanced  myself 
on  the  table,  for  I  could  hardly  stand  up 
under  such  a  strain. 

"Leroux,  Leroux,"  I  mumbled  over 
and  over  again,  "My  God,  Leroux." 

When  everything  was  clear  again,  only 
he  was  in  the  room.  He  was  pale,  his  face 
drawn,  he  had  aged  terribly  in  those  few 
minutes. 

"Jean — Jean — I  can  hardly  recognize 
you,'  he  cried,  "and,  after  all  these 
years — I  ruined  you.  Friend,  I  am 
heartbroken,  I  never  could  forget  it — 
never — never. 

"The  beautiful  girl  you  just  saw  is — 
Margette,  your  daughter,  and  Henri  is 
away  in  college.  Everything  you  see, 
everything  in  this  house  belongs  to  you. 
Jean,  I  stole  the  money  lopg  ago  and 
was  afraid  to  own  up. " 

I  could  hardly  keep  from  tearing  him 
apart,  but  forced  my  shattered  nerves 
to  quiet.  The  wretch,  after  all  these 
years  had  confessed.  His  beard  drooped, 
as  he  continued  in  a  broken  voice,  unable 
to  look  into  my  eyes. 

"Your  wife  died  of  grief  soon  after  she 
arrived.  I  could  hardly  bear  it  any 
longer,  so  I  decided  the  only  fair  thing  to 
do  was  to  save  the  children.  Jean,  I  have 
educated  them  and  learned  to  love  them. 
Jean,  dear  friend,  I  have  confessed  all 
to  you;  they  know  nothing  of  what  has 
happened  and  are  as  happy  as  could  be. 
Now  do  as  you  please." 

That  is  my  woeful  tale.  I  am  old  and 
gray,  living  quite  comfortably.  I  could 
never  come  into  the  lives  of  my  children 
and  break  up  the  happiness  of  my 
greatest  treasures.  Anatole,  the  man  I 
once  knew  as  a  friend,  I  pardoned.  My 
children  are  still  happy  and  I  am  pleased, 
but  never  will  forget  that  dreadful  quarter 
of  my  life  caused  only  by  my  best  friend, 
Anatole  Leroux. 
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Tuttin'  One  Over 

(Willi  api)lo(/ic.s  to  Ilarrij  Wci.ssmcin) 
William  V.  Goodstein,  '29. 


^  ^  "¥"¥' XELL,  now,  I'm  not  braggin' 
m/^/  or  nothin',"  said  Si  Yinks, 
"when  I  say  that  I  wuz  the 
best  runner  in  this  part  of  the  country, 
bar  none.  Why  when  Paavo  Nurmi  come 
around,  I  wuz  in  my  prime  then,  he  said 
he  would  like  to  take  me  with  him, 
only  he  didn't  have  too  much  room  in  his 
trainin'  quarters." 

"He  certainly  missed  a  good  valet,"  a 
quiet  voice  came  from  the  edge  of  the 
group.  Si  stood  up.  He  had  been 
crouching  on  the  ground  in  the  company 
of  a  score  of  village  souls  busily  engaged 
in  the  intricate  game  of  African  Golf, 
He  turned  to  the  owner  of  the  voice  and 
surveyed  him. 

"You're  a  city  dude,  aintcha?"  he 
demanded. 

"Righto." 

"Well,  have  I  said  anything  about  the 
city?" 

"No,  but  what's  that  got  to  do  with 
it?" 

"A  whole  lot,  I'll  tell  yuh." 

"Yep,  it  wuz  back  in  the  summer  of 
nineteen-ten,  I  wuz  workin'  in  the  bank 
then  so  I  came  home  five  o'clock,  pretty 
early  for  those  days.  I'd  a  heard  of  a  race 
that  wuz  to  be  run  off  in  about  a  month, 
so  I  started  trainin'.  After  I  come  home, 
I  put  a  sweater  over  my  shirt  an'  trotted 
aroun'  fer  some  time.  Pretty  soon  I  got 
to  runnin'  out  of  town  along  the  road  to 
Squeedunck,  then  to  Punkin  Row,  an' 
then  home.  Thas  a  good  distance  of 
thirty-five  miles  more  or  less.  Well,  a 
lot  of  people  begun  to  cheer  me  when  I 
started  out  fer  my  trip,  an'  there  wuz 


quite   a   crowd   waitin'    fer   me   when   I 
got  back. 

"Well,  one  day  when  I  wuz  sittin'  at 
my  desk  in  the  bank,  who  should  come 
over  to  me  but  old  Spendix,  the  second 
Vice-President.  He  tells  me  to  stand  up, 
then  he  feels  my  calves,  taps  me  in  the 
chest,  an'  pokes  me  in  the  ribs.  Then  he 
stands  back  and  looks  at  me  like  I  wuz  a 
race  horse.  Finally  he  comes  outta  his 
trance  an'  sez  to  me,  'Si,  you  a  good 
runner?'  I  sez,  'Yes,  of  course.'  So  he 
sez,  'Will  I  be  willin'  to  race  privately 
against  another  feller?'  1  sez,  'I'm  willin', 
an'  how  much  will  I  get?'  He  sez,  'I  U 
get  enough,  and  I  should  go  in  trainin' 
at  the  only  track  in  town.'  He  sez,  'it's 
all  fixed  up,  and  that  I  shouldn't  worry.' 
I  sez,  'all  right,'  and  beats  it. 

"It  seems  like  Spendix  made  a  bet 
with  a  New  York  banker  that  a  country 
feller  could  beat  a  city  feller  all  holler,  so 
they  fixed  up  a  match  between  a  country 
feller — Spendix  wuz  to  choose — that  wuz 
me — an'  a  city  feller.  I  learned  his  name 
wuz  Mike  Bragg. 

"The  day  before  the  race,  when  I  came 
back  from  the  track,  I  see  somebody  wuz 
lookin'  for  me.  It  wuz  the  city  banker. 
I  sez  to  myself,  'here's  some  funny  busi- 
ness.' He  sez  he  wants  Bragg  to  win, 
that  is  fer  money.  I  sez  that's  only 
natural  seein'  as  he  bet  money  on  it. 
But  he  sez  he  wants  me  to  help  him  win, 
that  is,  fer  money.  So  we  fixed  it,  me 
gettin'  some  money,  an'  he  gettin'  more. 

"The  next  mornin'  Bragg  came,  sesin' 
as  the  race  wuz  to  be  in  this  town,  an' 
he  seemed  friendly  enough.  As  the  time 
of  the  race  wuz  near,  I  dressed  an'  went 
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down  to  the  track.  That  wuz  to  be  the 
start  in'  point.  The  course  wuz  cross- 
country an'  ended  just  before  a  lake. 
I  wuz  sittin'  in  the  grass,  waitin  fer  the 
others  to  come  when  Bragg  sits  down  next 
to  me.  We  begun  to  chew  the  rag.  I 
encourages  him  by  sayin'  that  I'm  not 
such  a  good  runner,  but  he  says  it's  all 
right  an'  that  he  ain't  so  good  himself. 
He  starts  laughin'  all  of  a  sudden  an' 
says  'I'm  goin'  to  help  you  win,  Si.' 

I  sees  what  he  means  so  I  sez,  'No,  you 
ain't  neither,  you  L'ncle  Si  is  gonna  lose 
this  here  race  or  bust.' 

"He  laughs  fit  to  bust  an'  sez,  'I'm 
going  to  throw  a  fit  or  get  cramps.'  So 
I  sez,  'Let  the  best  man  lose.' 

"We  shook  hands  and  lined  up." 

"At  the  starter's  signal,  we  started, 
that  is  fallin'.  First  I  fell,  an'  then  he 
fell.  We  got  so  that  we  could  fall  thirty 
times  in  two  feet,  more  or  less.  So  we 
moved  on,  sometimes  slow,  an'  most 
times  slower.  Bragg  sat  down  one  time 
an'  started  to  laugh  fit  to  bust.  He  sat 
there  for  half  an  hour  more  or  less.  But 
I  wasn't  idle  either.  I  took  off  my 
shoes  an'  rested.  By  that  time,  we  wuz 
pretty  weak  from  so  much  exercise  so  we 
sat  down  to  rest.  In  about  an  hour,  we 
started  again.  We  kicked  pebbles,  this 
time,  so  in  four  hours,  fifty-five  minutes, 
and  two  and  one-fifth  seconds  we  covered 


the  first  fifty  yards.  I  wuz  a  little  ahead 
of  Bragg,  he  bein'  more  industrious,  when 
I  gave  a  shout  of  joy.  There  wuz  a  big 
rock  in  the  middle  of  the  course.  It 
would  take  me  just  forty-five  minutes 
to  kick  it  out  of  my  way,  even  though  it 
wuz  only  a  little  bigger  than  my  head.  I 
gave  the  rock  a  light  kick.  My  foot  went 
right  through  it,  an'  I  felt  a  sick-like 
feeling  at  the  bottom  of  my  stomach. 
I  started  to  run  right  then,  but  I  hollered 
back  to  Bragg  too.  He  wuz  runnin' 
too,  really  runnin'. 

"About  half  way  to  the  finish,  which 
wuz  a  mile  away,  Bragg  tripped  over  a 
tree  root.  When  he  got  up,  he  must'a 
been  a  hundred  yards  or  more  behind  me. 
Well,  I  had  enough  to  think  of,  so  I  didn't 
care  much  for  Bragg,  after  that.  But 
when  I  wuz  about  a  hundred  feet  from  the 
finish  I  heard  a  string  of  cuss  words  be- 
hind me  that  made  me  blush.  An'  there 
wuz  Braggs,  goin'  like  the  wind  an' 
swearin'  to  beat  the  band.  I  spurted  but 
so  did  he  an'  he  landed  in  the  lake  first. 
I  foiled  him  in  right  after  an'  both 
bankers  came  in  to  meet  us. 

"Well,  Bragg  got  the  prize,  but  I  got 
the  money. " 

"Say,"  said  the  city  dude,  "what  did 
you  holler  out  to  Braggs  when  you  started 
running?" 

"I  hollered  '  hornets '  1 1 1 " 


zA  Jjike  in  the  Hills 


Victor,  '29 


A  little  lake  waits  blue  for  me, 
A  little  trail  winds  high. 

There  will  he  treasures  new  for  me 
Beneath  a  nev;  lit  sky. 


A  little  lake  sings  low  for  me. 
Its  lullaby  will  bless; 

And  water  lilies  grow  for  me 
In  drowsy  loveliness. 


0  mountain  tops  that  will  for  me 
Wait  cool;  I'll  come  xchere  you 

Hold  in  your  fingers  still  for  me, 
A  little  lake  of  blue. 


THE  GLEASER 


The  Tiper  Tlaijs 

Hx2JiEaX"  B.  Tbichox,  'iJ 


m 


J  'XS  call  it  the  Bowenr; 
.sajDuls  the  Ghetto;  and 
-  the  Mehins;  Pot.  Call  it 
-T  flmy  cS  the  three  wdl 
::  i  <^  Manhattan  that 
. .  i_i  Zast  BiTier. 

Chiistmas  came  and  went,  bringing 
joT  and  sonoir;  Xew  Tear's  tot&.  i^  the 
dving  ediio,  bat  that,  too,  is  now  bunt  a 
nmnmy. 

Fefamaiy  had  been  n^med  in  inth  a 
aiowstmin;  PoTiati^  in  its  etonal  groove 
soffesed.  The  crowd  bent  its  head  in  the 
swid  <^  aiowSakes  that  came  in  S»pj] 
gusts.  The  hmndess  soo^it  ile.:rr  :;_ 
small  noobs  and  crannies,  TBrr.err  ii-t 
wind,  caning  in  ^ui^s,  codM  iicd  seei 
than  onL 

Up  a  anaQ  da&  allen^  reeling  with 
innnmeiable  odixs,  three  IS^hrls  np  lict- 
etynazrowstaiis,andaioiiDida  ctKruter  was 
the  ding^  room  in  whidi.  Irred  the  Pastor- 
nostos.  Cakb  Pastemo^^,  who  woibEd 
Scr  the  New  T<Kk  ^Qectiic  Cmnpany, 
found  this  roran  befilluig  his  wages. 

This  abode  was  most  scantibr  for- 
ni^ied.  Ixifing  npora  the  ncisetj'  bed 
was  a  beantifbl  dbild  whose  ejres  w^te 
dosed.  The  pink  that  mce  beamed  in 
ho-  cheek  w;^  swallowed  up  in  a  death- 
like paDcH-.  MsT  nose  was  ^i^ith^  aqni- 
line  and  her  featnres  ddicate.  The 
coveis  whidi  oifcdded  h^  made  evety 
look  pore  and  white.  The  diild's  mothra' 
was  landing  beade  the  bed  pa^ng  a 
pale,  thin  hand  oxer  her  danHifrpr's 
f ordiead  to  abate  the  f ever.  The  £ath»- 
was  also  hovering  near  the  tra^c  scene. 

The  at/BocR  that  «aTd(^»ed  the  room 
was  now  brofcen  as  the  wife  spoke  in 
whi^tas. 


~  Caleb,  jxm  know  it's  election  ni^t 
and  jou  ^aoald  gD  to  the  onion." 

A  sad  smile  j^ped  about  his  mouth. 
'"I  wouldn't  think  o^  going  out  with 
Panline  in  this  cuModitiMi,  dear."' 

"'Xothing  can  haj^en,"  i^ie  said 
leassunngiv,  "^the  cxias  will  not  come 
for  three  dairs  at  least." 

After  mndk  penssna^tm  he  departed 
quietly,  came  badk  agaJhn-,  gent^  ki^sd 
the  child  and  vani^ied  down  the  halL 

:»       *       *       « 

■\ini  hour  lat^r  a  sound  was  heaid. 
The  Tnmg^hiPir  ^rang  wp  and  hunied  to  the 
Looknag  at  her  dan^ter  ^be 
-  -  T  irufvi.  The  child  was  strangling.  The 
:-.-;- :_  -,  i  y:<tste  soaaes:  than  was  e!qpected. 
i.^~  Z-  ::rT  TTTTB-jlipd  out  and  rrfnmed 
witli  ::-T  1  ';::?.  Hasti^  taking  out  his 
Jira^irj.^r.rT--  ;^  i  fteiilizing  UMBca.  the 
docftrar  n*©"^  i  : :  ^^^i  the  bed,  while  the 
molh^'  stc-i'i  --;  -  ,-  ~^3if5y  to  hd^  him. 
QnifMs'   hi      -  e    diild   and 

made     an     i^ii;--—.      .-.^lilier.      Them 
another. 

SjihJ«1p.b5t' — ^laiknesSw 

Tfct  >:  1;: ?—  "ijhfr. had ganse  oat! 

"Gxe-i-  ij:..i"  he  dioaSed  wiidhf  to 
the  wcanaiEL  "Why  did  you  turn  out 
thelJr---"' 

"I  m  it    out,"  came   &iim 

the  .-..:-.'.■   -  -.- 

"Them  qai<^  QUICK!  cm  with  it 
again,"  screamed  the  man. 

Apanse. 

"But  it  wMi't  B^it,''  in  tuMiss  of 
angui^L. 

In  the  back  ronMra  the  doctiM'  fntioa^ 
poshed  at  the  switdi  bat  the  li^it  would 
not  come  ohl. 

!{CiaiBdmihi  em  pope  141 


e  w»i.i<  'z3 


Joseph  F.  Lynch,  '28 


Why  Stop  Working  ? 


r 


HIS  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  most  farmers  are  poised  in  a  com- 
fortable position  in  a  large  chair  beside  the  log  fire,  musing  over  the 
events  that  passed  throughout  the  year. 

Thanksgiving,  as  understood  by  most  farmers,  is  the  signal  to  draw  up 
the  reins  and  rest  awhile.  This  type  of  reasoning  should  be  avoided  if  one 
cares  to  realize  a  worthwhile  profit.  The  many  ways  in  which  a  good  manager 
can  turn  his  leisure  hours  into  profitable  labor,  should  not  be  passed  up  as, 
"a  lot  of  bother". 

Proper  distribution  of  labor  for  every  season  is  a  fairly  good  solution  of 
this  problem,  and  an  expert  one  if  carried  out.  By  this  is  meant  a  construct- 
ive piece  of  work  each  day.  This  can  best  be  accomplished  on  an  ideal 
"general"  farm  that  includes  nearly  all  the  different  phases  of  agriculture. 

Knowing  of  the  many  obstructions  which  make  it  difiicult  for  us  to 
carry  out  this  plan  of  procedure  individually,  we,  the  students,  should  not 
fail  to  observe  this  condition  when  we  are  graduated. 

This  time  of  the  year  also  affords  an  excellent  opportunity  for  the  taking 
of  a  complete  inventory.  This  should  not  be  overlooked  or  shirked  in  any 
way  for  in  this  bit  of  management  lies  the  fundamental  success  of  a  farm. 
This  operation  is  generally  considered  the  last  in  the  series  of  events  which 
go  to  make  up  a  complete  cycle. 

J.  F.  L.,  '28. 
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T>ej)artmental  T)itties 


WORTHWORDS 


Farm   Journals   are   qi  ite   cut   and   dry, 

And  usually  rather  boring, 

The  price  of  corn,  wheat,  oats,  rye 

To  read,  I  think  deploring, 

So  why  not  let  us  deviate 

From  data  which  is  terse. 

Our  pain  we  will  alleviate 

By  writing  data  here,  in  verse. 

Here  on  our  acreage  so  vast 

Devoted  to  agronomy. 

We  do  most  every  sort  of  task, 

Known  in  oleric  industry. 

Our  plant  is  large,  I'll  say  and  how! 

(We  do  not  mean  to  brag.) 

Although  we're  rich  in  fruit  and  fowl 

We're  chiefly  "general  agg". 

Our  acreage  is  rich  in  wheat. 
To  re-rotate  Farm  6,  you  know. 
Farm  No.  4  is  quite  complete 
With  "Okie",  Fire,  Bob  and  Joe. 
Maturity  of  corn  was  poor. 
And  husking  now  is  done, 
The  ears  are  dry  and  now  in  store; 
The  "yearly  course  is  run". 


The  Horticultural  yields  were  fine. 

No  single  crop  was  lost. 

The  celery  plants  were  stored  in   time. 

And  thus  escaped  the  frost. 

The  Poultry  Plant  is  just  first-rate. 

New  mashes  it  is  testing. 

The  laying  birds  are  doing  great. 

According  to  trap  nesting. 

The  Landscape  Squad  can  lose  no  pep 

With  Colonel  Fiesser  at  the  helm. 

Cuttings  they  are  taking  yet. 

They're  also  pruning  every  elm. 

The  Apiary  buzz  has  ceased. 

The  bees  have  fine  protection, 

And  all  concerned  seemed  very  pleased, 

With  bumper  "sweets"  collection. 

The  Dairy  Barns  are  clean  and  neat; 

Quite  pleasing  to  the  eye. 

To  read  milk  records  is  a  treat. 

Because  production's  high. 

The  Greenhouse  boiler  is  a  crime, 

The  strength  of  all  the  men  it  saps. 

Carnations  though,  are  doing  fine 

And  likewise  are  the  peas  and  snaps. 


And  thus  we  end  this  school  report. 
We  hope  we  did  not  bore  you. 
Our  wish  for  1928, 
Is,  Full  and  Plenty  for  you. 


Dave  W.  Friedland, 


(^^^  HE  Alumni  Association  is  to  be  commended  for  the  wonderful  manner 
t  in  which  it  supported  our  football  team  through  one  of  the  most  success- 
ful seasons  in  Farm  School's  history. 

From  the  beginning  of  the  season  the  Alumni  were  with  us  heart  and 
soul,  many  in  body,  and  all  in  spirit.  Every  game  witnessed  was  an  "old 
grad"  reunion.     The  team  could  do  no  less  than  come  through  successfully. 

Thanksgiving  Day  at  Mt.  Airy  was  the  Red  Letter  day  of  the  year. 
The  Alumni  representation  outnumbered  that  of  the  Student  Body,  and  they 
did  not  come  for  nothing.  They  came  and  saw  a  great  Green  and  Gold  team 
stage  a  marvelous  second-half  rally,  and  beat  our  traditional  foe  by  five  touch- 
downs.   The  first  victory  over  them  for  six  years. 

But  win  or  lose  the  Alumni  Association  had  prepared  a  banquet  in  honor 
of  Farm  School's  greatest  team,  and  the  team  vindicated  itself  by  making  it  a 
victory  banquet. 

Recently  we  received  a  letter  from  an  "old  Grad"  which  we  think  worth 
while  mentioning,  as  it  brings  forward  a  new  line  of  thought  in  regards  to  the 
good  work  done  by  the  Alumni  Association. 

This  letter,  while  in  no  way  depreciating  the  good  work  done  by  the 
Alumni  in  backing  the  athletics,  etc.,  mentions  the  fact  that  it  would  be  a 
fine  thing  for  the  Alumni  (in  some  way)  to  help  the  prospective  graduate  in 
his  chosen  field  of  agriculture  which,  after  all,  is  the  reason  N.  F.  S.  exists 
today. 

We  are  afraid  that,  in  their  enthusiasm  for  winning  teams,  the  Alumni 
Association  forgets  the  powerful  amount  of  good  it  can  do  to  help  new  Grads 
in  Agriculture.  Not  so  much  in  a  monetary  way  as  in  advice,  given  not  to 
camouflage,  but  to  open  the  eyes  of  the  students  to  the  actual  conditions  in 
agriculture.  These  experiences  should  be  sent  to  the  Alumni  Editor  in  letters 
similar  to  that  forwarded  by  Mr.  M.  Frishkopf,  '22.  We  earnestly  sohcit 
discussion.  D.  W.  F.,  '28. 
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Alumni  %)ictory  banquet 


^^IIOl'LD  the  question  arise  as  to 
1  ^  wliat  outside  group  has  been  most 
^~-"^  interested  and  active  in  fostering 
athletics  at  Farm  School  there  would  be 
but  one  answer — The  Alumni. 

The  new  A.  A.  field  and  the  big  Green 
and  Gold  banner  which  floats  over  the 
campus  are  but  the  beginnings  of  a  visible 
force  that  is  destined  to  elevate  Farm 
School  teams. 

To  illustrate  the  confidence  they  had  in 
our  football  team,  the  Alumni,  under  a 
committee  including  E.  E.  Hecht,  Ira 
Mills,  S.  B.  Fine,  Al  Finkel,  Mike  Selecter, 
tendered  a  victory  banquet  to  the  football 
squad  on  Thanksgiving  eve,  at  Whitehall, 
in  Philadelphia.  They  called  it  a  victory 
banquet  and  it  certainly  turned  out  to  be 
one.  It  was  the  finishing  touch  to  a  real 
Thanksgiving  Day.  The  invited  guests 
numbered  over  two  hundred.  The  guests 
were  seated  to  the  harmonious  strains  of 
our  own  orchestra. 

The  venerable  James  Work,  as  toast- 
master,  conducted  the  events  of  the  eve- 
ning in  fine  style. 

Dean  Goodling  started  the  ball  rolling 
by  expressing  his  views  concerning  ath- 


letics. He  believed  that  there  could  be 
no  better  publicity  agent  for  a  school  than 
a  good  football  team. 

Dr.  Calvin  O.  Altliousc,  the  chief 
speaker  of  the  evening,  received  a  rousing 
ovation  when  he  was  introduced.  He 
outlined  the  parts  played  in  life  by 
athletes.  To  Dr.  Althouse,  an  athlete  is  a 
leader  whose  principal  characteristics  are 
Loyalty,  Education,  Ability,  Decisive- 
ness, Enthusiasm  and  Reliability.  Many 
well-known  men  were  mentioned  by  Dr. 
.Althouse  to  sub.stantiate  his  claims. 
With  his  characteristic  wit  and  subtle 
sarcasm.  Dr.  Althouse  held  the  attention 
of  the  audience. 

Coach  Samuels  and  Captain  Cowen 
concluded  the  speeches  of  the  evening, 
attributing  the  success  of  the  season  to  the 
interest,  cooperation,  and  enthusiasm  of 
the  Squad. 

It  was  indeed  a  very  enjoyable  evening* 
thanks  to  the  Alumni. 

Dancing  followed  to  the  lively  tunes  of 
Farm  School's  Syncopators. 

The  evening  ended  with  voices  lustily 
praising  the  "Green  and  the  Gold". 


<;Alumni  3\iotes 


Duskin,  '25,  has  shown  an  extraor- 
dinary amount  of  school  spirit.  While 
living  in  Chicago  he  has  taken  the  time 
to  come  to  several  of  the  football  games, 
and  also  the  banquets.  He  is  certainly  to 
be  commended  for  his  spirit,  and  should 
be  an  example  for  that  small  minority  of 
graduates  who  feel  that  "Out  of  Sight  is 
Out  of  Mind". 

Fats  Golstein,  '"25,  has  been  one  of  the 
mainstays  of  the  University  of  Florida 
football    team    this   fall.      Fats    started 


every  game  for  the  varsity  and  played  in 
a  stellar  manner  throughout  the  season. 


S.  B.  Samuels,  '21,  Director  of  Farm 
School  Athletics,  is  now  filling  the  office 
of  Business  Manager  of  the  School,  made 
vacant  by  the  resignation  of  Mr.  J. 
Campbell. 


We  wish  to  take  this  means  of  thanking 
Mr.  Hankerow,  '16,  for  his  donation  of  a 
much  needed  factor  of  football  equip- 
ment, an  up-to-date  medicine  kit. 
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Oct.  12,  1927. 
To  the  Editor  of  the  Gleaner 
Farm  School,  Pa. 
Dear  Editor: 

A  fellow  Alumnus  actively  engaged  in 
agriculture  came  in  to  see  me  last  July 
5th,  the  day  after  the  last  Annual  Re- 
union. He  had  taken  a  few  days  off 
during  the  height  of  his  spring  season  in 
order  to  attend  the  meetings  at  Farm 
School.  He  expressed  his  disappointment 
to  me  that  a  group  of  graduates  gathered 
at  Farm  School  and  raised  money  for  an 
athletic  field  but  not  one  word  was 
spoken  to  encourage  the  boys  at  the  school 
to  stick  to  agriculture. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  Farm  School  has 
a  wealth  of  athletic  traditions  which 
every  graduate  should  cherish.  But  is  it 
not  about  time  to  start  building  up  a 
stock  of  agricultural  traditions  as  well? 
Would  it  not  be  in  excellent  harmony 
with  the  aims  and  purposes  of  Farm 
School,  and  in  keeping  with  the  hopes  of 
our  revered  founder,  Dr.  Krauskopf? 
Would  it  not  be  fine  if  the  Alumni  were  to 
raise  a  fund  or  organize  a  committee  to  as- 
sist the  new  graduates,  who  meet  their  first 
experience  working  on  a  farm  after  gradua- 
tion, to  tide  over  that  most  crucial  period 
of  transition.'  Even  the  graduates  who 
have  given  up  farming  could  have  a  word 
of  advice  or  encouragement  for  the  boys 
who  start  in.  Is  it  not  about  time  that 
we  ceased  permitting  the  boys  to  carry 
away  the  impression  that  they  are  being 
trained  to  become  managers  of  farms  and 
leaders  in  the  community?  Should  they 
not  rather  be  told  in  a  straightforward 
way  the  reality  of  the  life  on  the  farm  that 
they  may  expect  to  encounter  after  gradu- 
ation? The  transition  from  the  School- 
Play-Social  atmosphere  of  Farm  School  to 
the  farm  job  would  then  be  less  abrupt. 
Under  such  conditions  the  beginnings  of 
an  Agricultural  Tradition  would  take 
root  at  Farm  School. 


I  would  appreciate  your  publishing  this 
letter  in  the  Gleaner  and  inviting  com- 
ments from  the  graduates  on  the  subject. 
This  is  not  intended  as  a  discordant  note; 
merely  as  a  highly  desirable  and,  I  believe, 
much  needed  field  of  endeavor  for  the 
Alumni — thoroughly  in  keeping  with  the 
aim  and  purposes  of  our  common  Farm 
School. 

Yours  for  Agricultural  traditions  at 
N.  F.  S. 

Michael  Frishkopf,  '22, 

802  Quentin  Road, 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


THE  PIPER  PLAYS 

{Continued  from  page  9) 

At  last — it  seemed  hours — a  candle 
was  found.  They  lighted  it  with  quiver- 
ing fingers  and  bent  over  the  bed. 

Too  late — the  child  was  dead. 

As  if  to  herald  its  triumph  the  light 
suddenly  flashed  on  casting  a  blinding 
glare  on  the  scene. 

A  noise.  The  sound  of  marchers  was 
heard  in  the  street  below.  It  came 
nearer;  it  grew  louder.  Voices  loudly 
proclaimed  the  national  anthem. 

The  door  of  the  room  burst  open  and 
the  husband,  his  face  aflusli  with  triumph 
stood  in  the  entrance. 

"Victory!"  he  cried.  "Victory!  We've 
won!  We've  won  the  election  and  in 
celebration  for  one  minute  tonight  there 
wasn't  a  light  burning  in  all  New  York!" 

TIDES 

Victor,  '29 

The  sea  comes  rushing  to  the  land 
With  gifts  of  sea-shells  in  its  hands. 

Then  hurries  back  to  China  for 
A  handful  more. 


Max  Levine,  '28 
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T^iiblicity  ^  Our  ^ig'  Year 


A  habit  among  prep  schools  is  to  com- 
plain about  the  lack  of  sufficient  bits  of 
publicity  that  should  be  given  to  their 
respective  teams  in  the  newspapers  of  the 
adjacent  cities. 

The  fear  that  numerous  scholastic 
teams  have  for  Farm  School  on  the  grid- 
iron, makes  it  extremely  difficult  to  com- 
pose a  schedule  which  would  include 
games  with  certain  teams  whom,  if 
defeated,  would  help  bring  recognition  to 
our  school  and  its  teams. 

This  condition  handicaps  us  and  the 
usual  bellowing  is  heard  from  the  Student 
Body  and  from  the  Alumni,  about  the 
lack  of,  or  brevity  of,  write-ups  after  a 
victory. 

The  knowledge  submitted  to  the  public 
of  Farm  School's  doings  on  the  sport  field 
is  a  first-class  form  of  advertisement  for 
the  school  and  should  serve  to  interest 
numerous  outsiders. 

Even  though  we  do  not  receive  the 
space  in  the  press  which  we  feel  sure  we 
deserve  in  lieu  of  some  of  our  outstanding 
victories,  we  should  realize  that  a  distinct 
accomplishment  of  an  athletic  team  in 
N.  F.  S.  has  the  tendency  to  draw  the 
Faculty,  Student  Body  and  iVlumni  more 
closely  together. 


Coach  Samuels  started  early  in  the 
season  to  develop  the  machine-like  team 
which  he  turned  out.  It  was  greatly  due  to 
his  constant  care  concerning  the  needs  of 
the  squad  members  that  the  number  of 
casualties  have  been  reduced  to  a 
minimum. 

Starting  with  a  triumph  over  Salesianum 
School,  a  strong  member  of  the  Philadel- 
phia Catholic  League,  and  continuing  in 
victories  over  the  powerful  New  Jersey 
State  Normal,  Delaware  University  Junior 
Varsity,  and  Central  Evening  High 
School,  our  team's  streak  was  finally 
broken  by  Wenonah  Military  Academy, 
one  of  the  only  undefeated  schoolboy 
teams  in  the  East.  Not  disheartened 
over  this  defeat,  our  big  Green  team  came 
back  in  fine  form  the  following  week  by 
trimming  the  Williamson  Trade  eleven 
and  running  roughshod  over  N.  J.  I.  D., 
burying  them  under  a  58-0  score.  The 
crucial  test  of  every  F.  S.  football  season 
is  its  annual  game  with  P.  I.  D.,  those 
ancient  rivals  who  have  been  handing  us 
set-backs  for  the  past  seven  years.  When 
Coach  Samuels  brought  an  eleven  to  Mt. 
Airy  that  completely  annihilated  the  mutes 
those  seven  sad  years  seems  to  have  been 
wiped  out  in  this  year's  demonstration. 
M.  L.,  '28 
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EEVEXGE 

Farm  School  opened  its  football  season 
with  a  clean-cut  victory  over  Salesianum 
High,  runner-up  in  the  Catholic  League 
last  year,  sending  them  back  to  Delaware 
with  a  19-0  score  against  them. 

Our  team  in  action  was  a  sight  for  sore 
eyes;  even  though  the  afternoon  was 
sweltering  hot,  our  boys  kept  fighting 
throughout  the  game,  displaying  an 
almost  infallible  offense  and  an  impreg- 
nable defense. 

In  the  opening  minutes  of  plaj%  Houget 
tossed  a  long  pass  to  Lynch  who  caught 
the  ball  on  a  dead  run  and  galloped  thirty 
yards  for  the  first  touchdown. 

Li  the  second  quarter  our  backs  tore 
around  the  ends  and  off  tackle  for  neat 
gains,  putting  the  ball  on  the  seven-yard 
line.  Captain  Cowen  taking  it  through 
the  line  for  the  second  tally  of  the  game. 
The  third  quarter  was  a  little  slow  as 
both  teams  were  handicapped  by  the 
intense  heat;  but  in  the  final  the  team 
smashed  and  battered  its  way  to  the  pay 
station — Cowen  again  taking  it  over  for 
the  third  counter.  Meyers'  placement 
kick  decided  the  extra  point. 

The  entire  Farm  School  team  showed 
up  well  and  Rand,  playing  his  first  game 
at  center,  broke  through  the  opposing 
line  repeatedly. 

S.iLESiAxni  Farm  School 

Truett left  end Lynch 

Dillon left  tackle Bernhard 

Manlove left  guard Meyers 

Fahey center Rand 

Fitzharris right  guard Gysliug 

O'Neal right  tackle Glazer 

Forrest right  end Elliot 

O'Donnell quarterback Stonitsch 

O'Connor left  halfback Hoguet 

Haney right  half  back Levine 

Hahn fullback Cowen 


Substitutions:  Farm  School — Fidelgoltz,  Rosen, 
Jung;  Salesianum — High,  Smith,  O'Reiley,  Power, 
McCann,  Koltzer. 

Touchdowns:  Cowen  2,  Lynch  1.  Point  after 
touchdown:    Meyers,  (placement  kick) . 

Referee:  Barker,  St.  Joseph's.  Umpire:  Work. 
Head  Linesman:  Toor.  Time  of  periods:  12 
minutes. 


N.  F.  S.  G       6       0 

SALESLtxrit     0      0      0 


7—19 
0—  0 


NEW  JERSEY  STATE  XOR]\L\L 
BOWS  TO  AGGIES 

Outplaying  their  opponents  in  every 
department  of  the  game  Coach  Samuel's 
big  Green  and  Gold  machine  marched 
triumphantly  over  the  highly  touted  New 
Jersey  State  Normal  team,  the  final  score 
reading  l'-2-6. 

Play  was  fast  and  furious  in  the  open- 
ing quarter,  several  men  being  carried 
off  the  field.  On  an  early  play,  Hoguet 
threw  a  beautiful  pass  to  Lynch  who  ran 
"23  yards  for  the  first  touchdown. 

Hoguet  was  removed  from  the  game  in 
the  second  quarter,  due  to  a  slight  rise  in 
his  unusual  temper  and  was  replaced  by 
Jung,  who,  in  the  second  half,  ran  back  a 
punt  to  the  Blue  and  Gold's  thirty-yard 
line,  thus  paving  the  way  for  the  second 
touchdown.  Stonitsch's  off-tackle  drive 
landed  him  over  the  goal  line.  Try  for 
extra  point  went  wide. 

The  Jerseyites  scored  their  lone  touch- 
down on  a  fluke  pass  in  the  second  quarter 
which  bounded  off  the  hands  of  two  of  our 
backs  before  Eltse  snared  it  and  ran  for  a 
touchdown,  unmolested.  The  State 
Normal  team  played  hard  football  and 
deserve  a  word  of  praise. 

The  team  is  exhibiting  a  fine  brand  of 
football  and  seem  to  be  in  great  shape  for 
the  University  of  Delaware  Junior  Varsity 
next  Thursday. 
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Nkw  Jeusev  Statk  Normal        Faum  Scikioi. 

M.  C'oH'oy.  KirUland.  .left  cml Lyiicli 

Kimise left  taekle Meyers 

UiuiliiK-k left  fe'uara Rosen 

Goaut center Rand 

Ilallahan right  guard Gysling 

Morrow  Sloane right  tackle .    liernhard,  Glazer 

Eltse right  end Elliot 

Fidelgoltz 

Coffee qnarterbaok Stonitsch 

Weiss left  halfback Hoguet 

Jung 

Kucklewsky right  halfback Levine 

Hon fullback Cowen  (capt.) 

N.  F.  S.        G       6      0      0—12 
N.  J.  S.  N.   0      0      0      0—0 
Touchdowns:   Eltse,  Lynch,  Stonitsch. 
Substitutions:    F.  S.— Seipp  for  Rosen,  Gy.sling 
for  Glazer.  Eckstein  for  Gysling,  Jung  tor  Levine, 
Broadbent  for  Jung. 

Referee:     Work,    Lakehurst;     Umpire:     Barker. 
Head  Linesman,  Toor. 


FARM  SCHOOL  TRAMPLES  OVER 
DELAWARE  JUNIOR  VARSITY 

Completely  out-classing  the  Delaware 
Second  team,  Coach  Samuels'  proteges 
took  another  step  upward  in  their  quest 
for  an  unbeaten  year  by  beating  the 
visitors  by  a  26-0  score. 

The  first  half  was  all  Farm  School. 
Our  line-men  were  continually  breaking 
through  on  the  defense  and  smearing 
plays  before  they  were  even  started.  On 
the  offense  it  was  easy  going.  Rand,  play- 
ing roving  center,  batted  down  many  of 
the  wild  passes  tossed  by  the  losing  team. 

Elliot  and  "Fido"  stopped  any  at- 
tempted runs  around  their  territory, 
while  on  the  line  such  bruisers  as  Butch, 
Gysling,  Bruno,  Glazer  and  Meyers 
staring  them  in  the  face  the  collegians 
deemed  it  unwise  to  try  any  line  plunging 
and  consequently  the  air  was  full  of  wild 
passes. 

Captain  Cowen  and  Hoguet  were  the 
go-getters  through  the  line  while  Stoney 
thrilled  the  spectators  in  the  last  quarter 


by  his  continued  long  gains  off  tackle; 
also,  Levine  and  Jung  skirted  the  ends 
time  and  again  for  substantial  gains.  This 
makes  it  three  in  a  row — keep  up  the 
good  work. 

Delawauk  Ju  Varsity-  Fahm  School 

Parkinson,  Wright .  .  .  left  end ;  Elliot 

Sylvestes left  tackle Glazer 

Gysling 

Cohen left  guard Meyers 

Boggs,  Street center Rand 

Coffigan,  Firisbee..  .right  guard Bernhard 

Jones,  Wells right  tackle Rosen,  Seipp 

Adams,  Hill right  end Fidelgoltz 

Morris quarterback Stonitsch 

Squillance left  halfback Hoguet 

Biggin right  halfback Levine 

Jung,  Broadbent 

Hoffecker fullback Cowen 

Del.  J.  V 0     0     0     0—0 

N.  F.  S 7     6     7     6—26 

Touchdowns:    Hoguet  2,  Cowen  2.     Points  after 
touchdown:   Meyers  2. 

Referee:  Work,  Lakehurst.    Umpire:  Barker,  St. 
Joseph's. 


STILL  GOING  STRONG 

In  a  dull  uninteresting  game,  played  at 
home.  Farm  School  as  expected,  came 
through  with  a  24-0  victory  over  the 
Central  Evening  High  School's  eleven. 

During  the  entire  fray,  not  once  did 
F.  S.  open  up  and  show  her  real  power. 
However,  the  team  representing  F.  S.  did 
itself  justice  and  gained  seemingly  at 
will.  Smith,  the  left  wingman  for  the 
Crimson  team,  was  by  far  the  outstand- 
ing opponent. 

Elliott,  right  end  for  the  Green  and 
Gold,  took  a  beautiful  30-yard  pass  tossed 
by  Fidelgoltz  early  in  the  third  period 
and,  with  no  one  in  front  of  him  to  argue 
the  situation,  immediately  cantered  across 
the  last  chalk  mark  for  the  third  counter. 
Levine  and  Jung,  working  behind 
perfect  interference,  pulled  off  some  stir- 
ring end  runs,  frequently  placing  the  ball 
within  easy  striking  distance  of  the  goal 
line. 
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C.  E.  H.  S.  Faem  School 

Smith left  end Fidelgoltz 

Schwartz left  tackle Rosen 

Black left  guard Meyers 

Young center Rand 

Ulkoff right  guard Gysling 

Haldeman right  tackle Bernhard 

Prunko right  end Elliot 

Lit quarterback Stonitsch 

Candle left  halfback Levine 

Rubim right  halfback Jung 

London fullback Cowen 

X.  F.  S 0     1-2     6     6—24 

C.  E.  H.  S 0      0     0     0—0 

Touchdowns:   EUiot,  Stonitsch,  Cowen,  2. 

Umpire:  TVork,  Lakehurst.    Referee:  Barker,  St. 
Joseph's.    Head  Linesman:    Wodock,  Doylestown. 


THESE  THINGS  WTLL  HAPPEN 

Although  outfighting  and  outplaying 
the  strong  Wenonah  football  aggregation, 
Farm  School  was  forced  to  lower  her 
colors  by  the  count  of  6  to  0. 

After  an  interchange  of  punts  in  the 
first  quarter  the  ball  rested  upon  N.  F.  S's 
4.5-yard  mark  with  the  Wenonah  team  on 
the  offensive.  A  line  buck  was  tried  but 
found  things  a  little  to  their  dislike. 
On  the  same  play  Farm  School  was 
penalized  15  yards  for  unnecessarj-  rough- 
ness. Then  Wenonah  pulled  the  unex- 
pected— a  beautiful  lateral  pass  was 
tossed  into  the  arms  of  a  speeding 
Red-and-Blue-clad  cadet,  Graupner  by 
name;  never  slackening  he  tore  down  the 
field,  his  interference  functioning  per- 
fectly. Hoguet,  our  own  left  halfback, 
came  racing  across  the  field  to  intercept 
the  runner — \NTL\M — a  beautiful  tackle 
was  made  on  the  one-yard  mark  but 
the  momentum  of  the  tackled  and  the 
tackier  carried  them  across  the  counter 
strip  for  the  only  score  of  the  game.  The 
try  for  extra  point  was  blocked. 

The  next  two  periods  were  good  exhibi- 
tions of  punting  duels  throughout.  The 
fourth  quarter  arrived  with  the  score  still 


6-0.  All  this  time  Wenonah  had  gained 
but  two  first  downs  to  Farm  School's 
sixteen.  In  fact,  the  only  real  substantial 
gain  by  Wenonah  was  made  in  the  first 
quarter  when  the  marker  was  made. 

With  one  minute  and  40  seconds  to  go 
Farm  School  received  the  ball  on  her 
own  45-yard  mark.  Fighting  mad  the 
■'Big  Green"  team  ripped  and  tore  its 
way  to  the  twenty-yard  mark.  Hoguet 
and  Cowen  alternating  through  the  line 
while  Stonitsch  and  Levine  skirted  the 
ends  for  considerable  yardage.  With  the 
goal  line  in  view,  Cowen  fumbled  the  ball 
to  be  recovered  by  an  alert  Cadet.  Weno- 
nah immediately  kicked  out  of  danger  and 
in  two  plays  the  game  was  over. 

Wexoxah  MiLiT.iET  AcAD.  Faem  School 

Wise left  end Lynch 

Parlette left  tackle Rosen 

Peoples left  guard Meyers 

Renshaw center Rand 

Kelly right  guard Bernhard 

Arnold right  tackle Glazer 

^Tiedmeyer right  end Elliot 

Graupner quarterback Stonitsch 

Caterina left  halfback Hoguet 

Schuman right  halfback Le\-ine 

Ardes fullback Cowen 

■V\'EXON-.iH      6        0        0        0—0 
N.  F.  S.         0      0      0      0—0 

Touchdown:   Graupner. 

Substitutions:  Wenonah — Berke  for  Peoples. 
X.  F.  S. — Jung  for  Le%'ine,  Levine  for  Jung. 

Referee:  Hopkin,  Perm.  Umpire:  Bruninger, 
Juniata.  Head  Linesman:  Porch,  Pitman.  Time 
of  periods,  10  minutes. 


FARM  SCHOOL  GOES  ON  RAMPAGE 

Withthe  stingof  recent  defeat  still  linger- 
ing in  her  mind,  Farm  School  corked  a 
smashing,  ripping  attack  against  William- 
son Trade  School,  the  final  score  being  '•25-0. 

In  the  opening  quarter  Farm  School 
kicked  off  to  WiUiamson.  Into  the  arms 
of  a  red-clad  warrior  sailed  the  pigskin 
and  down  the  field  he  raced.     SOCK — 
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two  green-jcrseyed  men  hit  him  and  the 
l)all  s((uirtcd  out  of  his  hands  to  be 
recovered  by  an  alert  F.  S.  man.  In 
exactly  seven  plays  Farm  School  pushed 
the  hall  to  the  one-yard  line,  here  our  own 
Johnny  Cowen  hit  the  line  for  our  first 
counter.    Try  for  extra  point  went  wide. 

Williamson  came  back  fighting  hard, 
twice  a  Red  Back  leaped  into  the  air,  each 
time  coming  down  with  the  ball,  some  ten 
yards  from  its  original  resting  place.  They 
were  stopped  in  the  middle  of  the  field. 
Then  came  the  unexpected.  Hoguet 
tossed  a  long  forward  to  Lynch,  who 
caught  it  on  the  dead  run  and  galloped 
over  the  goal  line  for  the  second  counter. 
Again  the  try  went  awry.  Again  the  ball 
was  kicked  off  to  ^Yilliamson,  Farm  School 
holding  them  for  downs  and  receiving  the 
ball  on  Williamson's  40-yard  mark. 
After  a  march  down  the  field  the  ball 
rested  on  the  lo-yard  line.  Here  Hoguet 
took  the  ball  off-tackle,  passed  the  line  of 
scrimmage  and  twisted,  dodged  and 
straight-armed  his  way  over  the  goal  line. 
Another  counter.  Something  was  radi- 
cally wrong  that  day  for  we  again  missed 
our  try  for  extra  point.  The  half  ended 
with  the  score  18-0. 

The  third  quarter  was  yet  young  when 
Lynch,  who  had  retired  from  the  game 
late  in  the  second  quarter,  reentered  the 
game.  On  the  first  play  he  took  the  ball 
on  a  beautiful  end-around-end  run  down 
to  Williamson's  one-yard  line.  Old  reli- 
able Johnny  again  crashed  over  for  the 
fourth  counter. 

Late  in  the  fourth  quarter  Hoguet  re- 
tired, Jung  taking  his  place.  Hoguet's 
line  crashing  was  a  revelation  throughout 
the  entire  game.  Farm  School  started 
another  march  down  the  field,  but  on  the 
twenty-five-yard  mark  the  whistle  blew 
announcing  the  end. 

As  each  game  passed,  we  realized  more 
and  more  what  a  powerful  line  was  ours. 
Few-  teams  had  made  first  downs  through 


our  line,  and  those  having  done  so  gained 
little. 

WlLLL\MSOX  Tn.\DE  ScHOOL  Farm  Sciiool 

Latshaw left  end Lynch 

Slack left  tackle Bernhard 

Stelle left  guard Eckstein 

Somraers center Rand 

Smith right  guard Gysling 

Green right  tackle Glazer 

Boye right  end Fidelgoltz 

Webster quarterback Stonistch 

Goishaw left  halfback Jung 

Howell right  halfback Hoguet 

Miller fullback Cowen 

Williamson  Trade   0      0     0    0—0 
N.  F.  S.  G     12    7     0—25 

Touchdowns:  Cowen  2,  Ljnch,  Hoguet;  Points 
after  touchdown,  Stonitsch. 

Referee:  Barker,  St.  Joseph;  Umpire:  Work, 
Temple;  Head  Linesman:  W'odock,  Doylestown. 
Time  of  periods,  10  minutes. 


N.  J.  I.  D.  SWAMPED 

Farm  School  ran  roughshod  over  the 
N.  J.  I.  D.  eleven,  the  opposition  being 
smothered  under  a  deluge  of  touch- 
downs. Johnny  Cowen  accounted  for 
six  of  the  markers,  while  Lynch,  Levine 
and  Elliot  accounted  for  one  apiece. 

Two  minutes  after  the  opening  kickoff 
Cowen  crashed  over  for  a  six-pointer.  On 
the  third  kickoff  Captain  Cowen  again 
raced  80  yards  for  another  touchdown. 

The  X.  J.  I.  D.  team,  hopelessly  out- 
classed, fought  for  a  losing  team  from 
the  first  kickoff. 

Xew  Jersey  State 

Institute  for  Deaf  Farm  School 

Mitcki left  end Lynch 

Bruno left  tackle Eckstein 

Newman left  guard Gysling 

Cabig center Rand 

Richards right  guard.,. „,Mfiyprs 

Smolden right  tackle Glazer 

Armi right  end Elliot 

Osmobs quarterback Stonitsch 

Sabil left  halfback Jung 

De  Xatie right  halfback Levine 

Nicholas fullback Cowen 
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Touchdowns:  Cowen  0,  Lynch,  Levine,  Elliot. 
Points  after  touchdown,  Meyers. 

Substitutions:  Seipp,  Silver,  Weber,  Broadbent, 
Lazarowitz.  Rosen,  Fidelgoltz,  Werrin. 

Referee:  Work,  Lakehurst.  Umpire:  Barker, 
Notre  Dame.  Head  Linesman:  W'odock.  Time 
of  periods:    \i  minutes. 


P.  I.  D. 


After  one  solid  hour  of  smashing,  rip- 
ping football,  Farm  School  emerged  from 
the  pile  with  a  smile  on  her  face  and  a 
43-12  victory  tucked  safely  away,  to  go 
down  in  the  annals  of  Farm  School 
history,  a  fitting  ending  to  the  most 
glorious  football  season  ever  enjoyed  by  a 
Farm  School  team. 

At  playing  time  the  turf  was  slightly 
soggy. 

Farm  School  started  off  with  a  bang. 
After  kicking  off  to  P.  I.  D.  and  holding 
them  for  downs,  Farm  School  marched 
straight  down  the  field,  Cowen  taking  it 
over  for  the  counter.  Try  for  extra  point 
on  an  attempted  end-aroimd-end  play 
was  stopped. 

The  Green  team  again  kicked  off,  held 
P.  I.  D.  for  downs  and  then  in  that  same 
irresistible  way,  swept  down  the  field  for 
another  marker,  Cowen  again  taking  it 
over.    Try  for  extra  point  went  wide. 

The  second  quarter  opened  with  the 
score  12-0.  It  was  not  destined  to  remain 
this  way  very  long. 

On  her  own  40-yard  mark  a  green  back 
fumbled,  to  be  recovered  by  an  Orange 
and  Black  jersey.  After  gaining  a  first 
down  on  a  long  end  run,  Wallace,  half- 
back for  the  mutes,  stood  on  our  own  goal 
line  and  snared  a  perfect  pass,  tossed  by 
Seward,  brilliant  quarterback  for  the 
black  jerseys. 

With  the  score  12-6  F.  S.  kicked  off  to 
the  mutes.  Seward,  catching  the  ball  on 
a  dead  run,  cut  for  the  side  lines  behind 
perfect  interference,   got  past  the  main 


line  of  defense  and  then  outran  any 
would-be  tackles  for  the  tying  touch- 
down. Try  for  extra  point  on  an  at- 
tempted forward  was  grounded. 

Credit  must  be  given  Seward  for  this 
brilliant  piece  of  open  field  running — he 
certainly  is  a  flash.  Throughout  the 
entire  game,  Seward  bore  the  brunt  of  the 
attack  and  was  an  ace  on  the  defense. 

The  half  ended   with  the  score  12-12. 

The  Second  half  told  a  different  story. 
After  their  interview  with  Coach  Samuels, 
the  Big  Green  team  came  out  with  blood 
in  their  eyes.  The  same  may  be  said  of 
P.  I.  D. 

A  few  words  can  describe  this  half — 
Farm  School  was  unstoppable.  Some  one 
must  have  slipped  the  team  a  through 
ticket  to  the  pay  station.  They  battered, 
ripped  and  tore  the  P.  I.  D.  line  to 
shreds.  Holes  were  opened  large  enough 
for  hay  wagons  to  drive  through.  Every 
man  on  the  team  was  doing  his  job  and 
doing  it  well.  It  is  useless  to  pick  out 
the  names  of  those  who  starred — the 
reason  is  evident,  they  all  starred.  That 
line  of  ours  was  a  stone  wall  on  the  defense 
and  a  bear  on  the  offense.  Ask  the  mutes, 
they  know. 

Captain  Cowen,  playing  his  last  game 
for  Farm  School,  toted  the  ball  across  the 
last  white  strip  four  times.  Hit  the  line  the 
same  old  way  when  you  leave  F.  S., 
Johnny,  and  you  won't  need  to  worry 
about  the  golden  locks  on  your  cranium. 
Stonitsch's  field  generalship  was  flawless, 
while  Levine,  Lynch,  Elliot  and  Bern- 
hard,  all  wearing  the  green  jerseys  for  the 
last  time,  played  the  kind  of  football  that 
will  be  hard  for  the  men  who  take  their 
places  to  duplicate. 

Deutch  Jung  breezed  around  the  ends 
for  cDnsiderable  yardage  to  keep  the  good 
work  up. 

Here  we  must  say  a  word  about  the 
P.  I.  D.  eleven.  They  were  a  fighting 
team.     Not  until  the  final  whistle  blew 
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announcing  curtains,  did  they  quit  fight- 
ing. Tired  and  worn  out  by  the  Hne- 
erusliing  tactics  of  the  Big  Green  and 
Gold  eleven — they  still  fought  on — down 
to  defeat  fighting  hard. 

P.  I.  D.  Farm  School. 

Cosgrove left  end Lyncli 

Hoggniaii left  tackle Rosen 

Nistoe left  guard Meyers 

Gerhard center Rand 

Hutenbrough right  guard Gysling 

Carbin right  tackle Glazer 

Urofsky right  end Elliot 

Seward quarterback Stonitsch 

Meudlin left  halfback Hoguet 

Wallace right  halfback Jung 

Bust fullback Cowen 

P.  1.  D.     0     12      0     0—12 
N.  F.  S.  12      0     25     6—43 

Touchdowns:  Cowen  4;  Seward,  Wallace, 
Stonitsch,  Hoguet,  2.  Points  after  touchdowns: 
Meyers,  1. 

Referee:  Barker,  St.  Joseph's.  Umpire:  Gideon, 
Penn.  Head  Linesman:  FuUman,  Penn.  Time  of 
periods:    12}/^  minutes. 

Substitutions:  Lazarowitz  for  Elliot,  Fidelgoltz 
for  Lazarowitz,  Bernhard  for  Meyers. 


FRESHMEN    UPSET    JUNIORS    IN 
HARD  FOUGHT  GAME 

C^^"^  HE  date  for  the  game  came  at 
•      last.    But  conditions  were  unfavor- 
able,   the    ground    being    covered 
with  ice. 

In  the  midst  of  a  driving  wind  of  hail 
and  sleet,  the  Juniors  kicked  off,  the 
Freshmen  bringing  the  ball  back  to  the 
40-yard  line.  A  line  buck  was  tried  for 
no  gain  and  on  the  second  play,  a  trick 
pass,  Broadbent  to  Podoliji,  was  success- 
ful. Podolin,  after  catching  the  ball, 
raced  down  the  field  for  his  team's  first 


touchdown.  The  try  for  e.xtra  point 
failed.  The  Freshmen  kicked  off  and 
the  Juniors  lirought  the  ball  back  to  the 
•i,5-yard  line.  Meltzer,  playing  tackle  for 
the  Freshmen,  .stopped  Lazarowitz  in  his 
tracks  with  a  terrific  tackle,  Lazarowitz 
being  forced  to  leave  the  game.  After 
two  line  plunges,  a  pass  was  tried  but 
was  blocked  by  Buck  Werrin.  Morris 
Levine  caught  the  ball  before  it  could 
touch  the  ground  and  ran  for  the  second 
touchdown.  The  kick  for  extra  point 
was  blocked. 

In  the  second  cpiarter,  the  Juniors 
received  the  ball  and  steadily  marched 
down  the  field.  The  Freshmen  held 
like  a  stone  wall  on  their  three-yard 
line,  but  Meltzer,  who  bore  the  brunt 
of  his  team's  line  plunging,  taking  the 
ball  on  almost  every  other  play,  finally 
succeeded  in  taking  it  over.  The  try  for 
extra  point  was  blocked.  The  remainder 
of  the  first  half  was  a  punting  duel 
between  Broadbent  and  Chait.  The 
half  ended  with  the  score  12-6  with  the 
Juniors  on  the  short  end  of  the  count. 

The  second  half  opened  with  a  show 
of  more  fight  and  spirit.  Time  and  time 
again,  the  Juniors  showed  their  more 
powerful  offense  by  smashing  through 
the  line  for  repeated  gains,  only  to  be 
stopped  by  the  Freshmen,  who  at  the 
critical  points  showed  a  well  formed 
defense.  The  last  cjuarter  started  with 
a  rush,  but  on  account  of  the  cold,  many 
fumbles  were  made.  The  Juniors  recover- 
ing one  of  the  many  fumbles,  started 
another  march  down  the  field  and  when 
on  the  twenty-yard  line,  a  completed 
pass  from  Lazarowitz  to  Strang  brought 
them  to  the  Freshman  10-yard  line. 
After  four  hectic  downs,  the  Juniors  lost 
the  ball.  The  Freshmen  then  punted 
out  of  danger.  Soon  Nate  Werrin  inter- 
cepted a  pass  and  ran  fifteen  yards  before 
he   was   brought   down.     This   was   the 
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last  play  as  the  whistle  blew  unmediately 
after  the  run.  Score  12-6  with  the 
Freshmen  on  top. 


Freshmen 

. .  .left  end Werrin 

.  .left  tackle Meltzer 

.  .left  guard Brodsky 

Silver center Shipman 

Lipson right  guard Bauman 

Fertig right  tackle Levine 


Juniors 
Stuhlman.  . 
Miller.  .  .  . 
Soskin .... 


Catherwood right  end Werrin 

Lazarowitz quarterback Podolin 

Chait    ....     left  halfback Silverman 

Koltnow right  halfback Broadbent 

Meltzer fullback Campbell 

Fresh.men    12     0     0     0—12 
JuNioBS  0     6     0     0—6 

Touchdowns:  Meltzer,  Levine,  Podolin. 

Umpire:     Atkinson.     Referee:     Groman.     Head 
Linesman:    Stangel. 


"basketball 


When  Coach  Samuels  is  seen  "looping 
'em  through"  one  after  another,  in  our 
gym  each  day,  we  are  readily  assured 
that  the  cage  season  is  here. 

Coach  Samuels,  who  was  considered 
one  of  the  best  forwards  in  the  East  while 
starring  for  the  Massachusetts  Aggies,  has 
whipped  into  shape  a  Basketball  Team 
which  looks  capable  of  duplicating  on 
the  court,  our  gridiron  record. 

The  Varsity  of  this  year  consists  of 
Captain  Elliott,  center;  Lynch,  Weshner, 
and  Jung,  forwards;  Hoguet,  Stonitsch, 
and  Cowen,  guards.  Among  the  second- 
aries who  look  promising  are:  Brick, 
Friedland,  Lazarowitz,  Liebernick,  and 
Hartenbaum. 


Manager  Rosenman  has  arranged  the 
following  schedule  to  date: 

SCHEDULE* 

Jan.     7 — Brown  Prep At  Home 

Jan.  13 — Burlington  High** At  Home 

Jan.  18 — Pennington  Seminary Away 

Jan.  21— P.  I.  D At  Home 

Jan.  28 — Williamson  Trade  School At  Home 

Feb.    4— Taylor  School At  Home 

Feb.    9— P.  I.  D Away 

Feb.  11— Phila.  College  of  Osteopathy.. .  .At  Home 

Feb.  18— Open 

Feb.  25 — Ft.  Washington  School  of 

New  York** At  Home 

*  Games  start  at  two  P.  M. 
**Games  start  at  seven-thirty  P.  M. 


S.  Harvey  Maltz,  '28 


TTTVERYTHING  was  hustle-bustle 
M  1 J  ill  the  large  ante-room  adjoining 
the  hotel  ballroom.  Football 
season  \Yas  at  last  over  and  now  the  real 
football  work  began.  The  leading  sport 
writers  and  critics  were  assembled  here 
to  pick  the  All- American  team. 

Here  in  one  corner  were  the  men  of  the 
East  and  in  another  the  Western  sports- 
men. Over  and  over  they  argued  on 
certain  points  and  qualities:  now  one 
would  drop  to  the  floor  and  demonstrate 
a  graceful  pose,  and  then  another  would 
drop  kick  his  new  Stetson  across  the  room, 
onto  the  chandelier.  But  none  of  these 
pranks  brought  a  laugh.  They  were 
serious  and  meant  business. 

The  gavel  sounded,  over  and  over 
again,  until  everything  was  cjuiet. 

"Gentlemen,  we  must  hurry,"  came 
from  the  bench,  "the  public  is  waiting  for 
our  decision." 


Everything  was  hustle-bustle  in  the 
small  but  neatly  furnished  Gleaner 
room.    .And  being  the  time  when  men  like 


Grantland  Rice  were  picking  their  All- 
American  teams,  the  Gleaner  decided 
to  pick  an  Alh American  Magazine  team. 

Over  and  over  they  argued  about  the 
worth  of  stories,  articles  and  cuts.  Even 
school  spirit  as  portrayed  by  the  maga- 
zine was  discussed.  Now  one  editor 
would  depict  the  quality  of  a  "lunatic" 
story  by  making  various  faces  and  franti- 
cally waving  his  hands;  then  another 
would  get  up  and  solemnly  cjuote  a 
passage  from  a  poem.  But  all  this  was  in 
earnest.  They  were  serious  and  meant 
business. 

The  gavel  sounded  again  and  again 
until  there  was  quiet. 

"Gentlemen,  we  must  hurry,"  came 
from  the  Editor-in-Chief,  "the  public  is 
waiting  for  our  decision." 


The  Gleaner  is  glad  to  announce  that 
the  AU-American  Team  has  been  picked. 
The  best  group  of  magazines  were  picked 
according  to  the  arrangement,  neatness 
of  print,  literary  value,  and  last  but  not 
least,  the  school  spirit  displayed. 
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FffiST  TEAM 

The  Southron—Sonth.  Philadelphia  High' 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

The  Caliper — Stuyvesant  High,  New  York 
City. 

The  Oriole— City  College,  Baltimore,  Md. 

The  Green  and  White — La  Salle  College, 
Manila,  P.  I. 

The  Stude7U — Holmes  High,  Covington, 
Ky. 

The  Creighton  Prep. — Creighton  U.  High, 
Omaha,  Neb. 

The  Mercury — Riverside  High,  Mil- 
waukee, Wis. 

V.  H.  S.  News — East  Les  Vegas,  Les 
Vegas,  New  Mexico 

Red  and  White — Rochester  High,  Roches- 
ter, New  Hampshire. 

Knight — Collingswood  High,  Collings- 
wood,  N.  J. 

The  BucknelUon — Bucknell  U.,  Lewis- 
burg,  Pa. 


THE  SECOND  TEAM 

Canary  and  Blue — Allentown  High,  Allen- 
town,  Pa. 

Student — Freeport  High,  Freeport,  N.  Y. 

Record — English  High,  Boston,  Mass. 

Gazette — Agassiz  Junior  High,  Forge, 
N.  D. 

Index — Haverford  High,  Haverford,  Pa. 

Item — Dorchester  High,  Dorchester, 
Mass. 

The  Archive — Northeast  High,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Odds     and    Ends — Northwestern     High, 

Detroit,  Mich. 
Wittenberg       Torch — Springfield       High, 

Springfield,  Ohio. 
Torch — Doylestown    High,    Doylestown, 

Pa. 
Jeffersonian — Jefferson  High,  New  York 

City. 

Harry  E.  Rogin,  '29 


'St      *^     -^     'Si 


Nocturne  in  ^lue  and  Silver 

Victor,  '29 

'Tis  the  dark  day's  dim  ending. 

In  the  old  toum; 
And  with  the  night  descending 

Snow  drifts  down. 

The  gray  of  the  day  surrenders 

To  gray  of  night. 
Ah,  seek  no  colored  .'splendors 

In  this  twilight. 

See  only  the  gray  snow  cover 

With  silken  shroud; 
The  city,  the  quiet  lover 

Quiet,  proud. 

The  night  dreams  long  above  it. 

Snow  falls  slow, 
"What  of  it?"  you  ask — "what  of  it?" 

I  don't  knoiv. 


CAMPUS  NEWS 


Albert  Abelson,  ''•28 


Harry  Weissman,  '29 


SPIRIT 

■  W  T'HAT    is    real    football    spirit? 

»/■/    I've  often  heard  here  and  there 

about  the  campus  one  student 

ask    another,    "How    come    you're    not 

going    to    the     game?       Where's    your 

spirit?" 

Spirit  is  not  a  thing  to  be  instilled 
through  sarcasm  or  any  appeal  to  the 
school  loyalty.  Attendance  at  games 
does  not  always  denote  the  proper 
loyalty.  Yelling  one's  self  hoarse  does 
not  always  prove  the  proper  spirit. 
Betting  does  not  always  show  confidence. 
One  might  attend  the  games  because  it 
might  cost  nothing  and  perhaps  excuse 
him  from  details.  The  yelling  might  be 
merely  the  reluctance  to  see  one's  own 
school  defeated — not  for  the  school's 
sake,  but  for  the  individual's  pride.  As 
for  betting,  it  might  be  for  a  change  of 
pecuniary  conditions. 

Football  spirit  must  primarily  be  in- 
stilled through  a  keen  desire  to  see  one's 
school  the  victor  on  the  gridiron  and 
should  be  actuated  not  through  the  hope 
of  personal  gain,  but  through  a  sincere 
ambition  to  prove  the  worth  of  one's 
institution. 

Unavoidable  absence  at  games  or  the 
belief  that  betting  is  not  right,  need  not 
be  taken  as  evidences  of  poor  loyalty. 

We've  really  had  two  successes  in  our 

season  this  year:  the  success  of  the  team 

which  fought  for  the  school,  and  success 

of  the  school  which  encouraged  the  team. 

H.  W.,  '29. 


A  FACULTY  ADDITION 

Penn  State  College  again  sends  a 
faculty  member  in  the  person  of  Harold 
K.  Fleming,  B.Sc.  Mr  Fleming  comes 
to  us  with  a  fine  record  in  scholastic 
attainment.  His  early  schooling  was 
received  in  his  home  town  of  Williams- 
port,  Pa.  He  entered  Penn  State  in 
1920.  In  his  Sophomore  year  he  was 
elected  to  the  Alpha  Zeta  Fraternity 
because  of  his  high  scholastic  stand- 
ing. He  specialized  in  Horticulture 
and  as  a  Junior  was  on  the  Fruit  Judging 
Team,  being  third  highest  in  ranking  in 
the  State  contests. 

Before  coming  to  Farm  School  Mr. 
Fleming  was  employed  by  the  Colonel 
Trexler  Orchards. 


DR.  FINESHRIBER  SPEAKS 

We  were  extremely  fortunate  in  hav- 
ing the  Rev.  Wm.  H.  Fineshriber  of  the 
Keneseth  Israel  Temple  of  Philadelphia 
address  the  Student  Body  at  our  Chapel 
Service,  November  11,  1927. 

He  impressed  the  boys  with  the  fact 
that  two  very  important  but  equally 
rare  requisites  of  successful  and  happy 
living  were  perseverance  and  the  capa- 
bility and  will  to  accumulate  knowledge 
at  all  times  from  all  people.  "There  is 
not,"  he  said,  "one  person  if  he  is  nor- 
mal, from  whom  we  cannot  gain  some- 
thing of  value." 
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CLASS  AND  CLUBS 

Class  and  Club  write-ups,  as  observed 
by  our  critics,  and  we  have  many,  tend  to 
be  cumbersome.  We  cannot  help  but 
agree,  for  write-ups  are  most  often  poorly 
written,  vague,  and  stereotj-ped.  A  depar- 
ture in  presenting  organization  activities 
has  long  been  a  crying  need.  They  have 
occupied  much  valuable  space. 

Numerous  revised  means  of  writing 
Class  and  Club  news  have  been  suggested, 
and  after  carefully  observing  our  ex- 
changes we  have  decided  to  experiment 
in  the  use  of  digest  press  notice. 

We  welcome  further  criticism  and  sug- 
gestions. 

CLASS 

Class  of  '2S 

Yearbook  organized  under  Green's 
leadership;  Albert  Albelson  elected  to 
Vice-Presidency  on  Blumer's  resigna- 
tion; "Marty  "  Greenberg  invested  with 
duties  of  Secretary  on  departure  of 
Mayer;  Class  dined,  danced,  and 
honored  by  Mrs.  Rudley,  Mrs.  Good- 
ling,  and  the  Class  of  '20,  respectively. 
Prospective  Senior  Week,  Graduation, 
and  "Jobs"  in  the  Limelight;  Dues  in 
the  Crimelight. 

Class  of  '29 

Mr.  Samuels  elected  Class  adviser; 
Class  rings  and  pins  adorn  hands  of 
wealthy  Juniors;  Senior  year  projects 
discuss  (ed)  and  selected.  Future 
"Spud"  patch  in  the  Limehght;  Inter- 
class  football  game  in  the  Crimelight. 

Class  of  '30 

Russel  Broadbent  elected  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Black  and  Gold  adopted  as 
permanent  class  colors;  Pennant  de- 
signs in  the  making;  Basketball  candi- 
dates called;  Interclass  football  game 
in  the  Limelight.  Junior  paddles  in  the 
Crimelight. 


CLUBS 

Orchestra 

Kissileff,  '29,  elected  manager;  Four 
Horsemen,  Roy,  Rosy,  Ruch,  and  Reds, 
display  vocal  talent;  Music  batted  out 
for  October  Varsity  Hop;  Kiwanis 
and  Rotary  Clubs  of  Doylestown  dine 
here  to  strains  of  our  syncopation; 
Philadelphia  Alumni  Football  Banquet, 
aided  by  us,  put  it  over;  Sam.  Abrams, 
'28,  now  lends  his  blatant  tones  to  the 
sax  section;  Dal  Ruch  and  his  crew  of 
footers  rose  500  degrees  above  boiling 
point  during  Hallowe'en  Dance;  Foot- 
ball Mctory  Banquet  livened  by  clown- 
ing capers  of  our  Four  Horsemen. 
Charlie  Kline's  two  thousand  dollars  in 
the  Limelight;  Leaksr's  voice  in  the 
Crimelight. 

Horticulture  Society 

Mr.  Bishop  addressed  club  members 
on  "potatoes";  Mr.  Plain  enlightened 
us  on  the  value  of  potato  and  poultry 
farming  together;  Dean  Goodling 
showed  us  Farm  School's  future  in 
potato  growing;  The  history  of  the 
York  Imperial  Apple  was  exploited 
by  Raymond  Greenbaum,  '28.  The 
society  banner  in  the  Limelight;  Back 
dues  in  the  Crimelight. 

The  "Boosters" 

A  new  organization  with  a  new  aim; 
To  promote  better  spirit  and  boost 
school  activities  athletically,  socially, 
and  scholastically.  We  welcome  all 
with  good  intent.  A  "  bigger  and  better 
school"  in  the  Limelight;  Chronic 
kickers  in  the  Crimelight. 

Dramatic  Society 

We  have  awakened;  Shakespeare's 
Pyramus  and  Thisby  from  "A  Mid- 
summer Night's  Dream"  shall  be  our 
first  production;  Tryouts  now  being 
held;  Cast  to  be  shortly  announced; 
See  us  later.  Knockout  production  in 
the  Limelight;  Lack  of  funds  in  the 
Crimelight. 
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BKi  DAY 

Despite  the  inclement  weather  of 
October,  the  Annual  Harvest  Day  exer- 
cises held  in  Lasker  Hall,  proved  to  be 
decidedly  successful. 

Rabbi  Julian  B.  Fieltlenian  delivered 
the  Invocation. 

Due  to  the  unavoidable  absence  of 
Harry  B.  Hirsch,  Mr.  Joseph  Hagedorn 
presided.  He  paid  special  tribute  to  the 
memory  of  Dr.  Krauskopf,  stressing  the 
visionary  powers  of  that  man  who  could 
foresee  in  a  mere  nucleus,  the  present 
institution. 

President  Herbert  D.  Aliman,  in  his 
yearly  report,  laid  emphasis  upon  the 
Values  of  a  Farm  School  Education  with 
regard  to  the  Agricultural  Situation. 
He  cjuoted  President  Collidge's  words, 
"The  greatness  of  the  United  States 
depends  upon  Agriculture",  and  showed 
through  statistics  that  Agricultural  pros- 
perity had  already  reached  its  ebb  and 
is  now  rising  steadily. 

One  of  the  most  entertaining  speakers 
of  the  afternoon,  Hon.  Charles  G. 
Jordan,  Secretary  of  Agriculture  of  Penn- 
sylvania; showed  us  the  joys  of  a  farm 
life  as  compared  with  one  in  the  city, 
illustrating  his  points  with  amusing 
anecdotes.  Mr.  Jordan  promised  the 
assistance  of  the  State  to  Farm  School 
and  declared  himself  wholly  in  agreement 
with  our  principles  of  education. 

Hon.  Wm.  B.  Duryee,  Secretary  of 
Agriculture  of  New  Jersey,  also  promised 
the  whole-hearted  support  of  his  State. 

Dean  Goodling  then  made  the  report 
of  the  school's  financial  standing  and 
spoke  of  our  improvement. 

Raymond  Greenbaum,  and  Ben  Graff- 
man  of  the  '"28  class,  then  outlined  their 
projects,  telling  of  the  work  accomplished. 
They  were  the  last  speakers  of  the 
afternoon. 


RABBI    FIEBLEMAN    ADDRESSES 
STUDENTS 

On  two  recent  occasions.  Rabbi  Julian 
Fiebleman  of  the  Temple  Keneseth 
Israel,  of  Philadelphia  has  been  our  guest 
at  Chapel  service. 

On  his  first  visit,  November  IGth, 
Rabbi  Fiebleman  spoke  on  "Time".  On 
the  second,  the  text  of  his  address  was 
based  on  the  recent  debate  between 
Clarence  Darrow  and  Will  Durant:  "Is 
Man  a  Machine". 

On  both  visits  Rabbi  Fiebleman  left 
with  us  words  worthy  of  deep  thought 
and  deliberation.  It  is  generally  ac- 
knowledged that  to  make  school  boys 
think  is  a  difficult  task;  Rabbi  Fie- 
bleman, however,  has  performed  his  task 
well 


MR.  AND  MRS.  RUDLEY 
ENTERTAIN 

On  the  evening  of  Saturday,  December 
10th,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Samuel  Rudley  gave 
a  dance  in  honor  of  the  Class  of  1928. 
The  affair  was  attended  by  fifteen  couples. 
Mrs.  Rudley  entertained  with  gracious 
hospitality,  and  a  buffet  luncheon  was 
served. 


SENIORS  .AJIE  DINED 

On  Tuesday  evening,  December  twen- 
tieth, the  members  of  the  Class  of  '28, 
were  guests  at  a  dinner  given  by  Dean 
and  Mrs.  Goodling. 

The  Class  highly  commends  Mrs. 
Goodling's  culinary  ability,  and  the 
boys  were  as  one  in  wishing  the  invita- 
tion a  permanent  one.  If  the  way  to  a 
man's  heart  is  through  his  stomach,  as 
we  have  often  heard,  Mrs.  Goodling  is 
deep  in  the  hearts  of  the  Senior  Class. 


TEE   GLEAXER 


THE  VICTORY  B-\XQUET 

rHAT  so  victorious  a  team  should 
receive  a  fitting  testimonial  fully 
accounts  for  the  tribute  paid 
them  on  the  evening  of  December  17th 
in  Lasker  Hall. 

The  evening's  program  was  inagurated 
with  the  deliverance  of  the  Invocation 
by  ]\Ir.  McKown.  Following  the  more 
or  less  rapid  food  consumption  Joe 
Lynch,  Captain  of  the  1926  team,  pre- 
sented Toastmaster  Stangel.  Captain 
Cowen,  '28,  was  first  called  upon.  He 
paid  a  brief  tribute  to  the  squad  and 
Coach  Samuels.  "Bud"'  Hoguet,  '29, 
was  then  introduced  as  Captain-elect 
of  the  1928  team. 

Toastmaster  Stangel  introduced  the 
guest  of  the  evening,  Mr.  Hugo  Bezdek, 
Coach  of  the  Penn  State  football  team. 
Coach  Bezdek  dwelt  at  length  upon 
offensive  and  defensive  football,  as 
affected  bj-  the  recent  rules.  He  also 
expressed  his  views  upon  the  much- 
discussed  topic  of  over — emphasis  of 
athletics  with  special  reference  to  foot- 
ball. He  also  expressed  his  disfavor  of 
mass  meetings,  and  suggested  a  possible 
solution  for  the  growing  commercialism 
in  Collegiate  athletics. 

The  team  was  then  highly  commended 
by  Dean  Goodling,  President  AUman, 
Mr.  Wright,  and  Dr.  Xusbaum. 

President  Alhnan  was  then  presented 
with  a  cane  by  Dean  Goodling  as  a  gift 
from  the  faculty. 

jV'Ir.  Louis  Hirsch  announced  the  much- 
awaited  awards  of  the  athletic-scholastic 
prizes  offered  by  !Mr.  Weintraub,  ]\Ir. 
Simon  and  himself.  He  then  presented 
the  three  beautiful  gold  wrist  watches 
to  Albert  Hoguet,  '29,  Joseph  Lynch,  '28, 
and  Frank  Stonitsch,  "28.  He  announced 
that  the  award  next  year  will  be  a  one- 


year  scholarship  to  a  college,  preferably 
Penn  State  College. 

]\Ir.  James  Work  then  represented  the 
Alumni  in  presenting  Captain  Cowen,  '28, 
with  a  gold  -m-ist  watch,  as  the  most 
valuable  man  on  this  year's  varsity. 

jMt.  Ira  Mills  bestowed  great  honor 
upon  the  '28  class  in  awarding  them  the 
Athletic  Supremacy  Cup  of  the  1920 
Class,  for  being  the  first  class  to  better 
the  almost  flawless  record  of  the  class 
of  '20. 

Coach  Samuels  awarded  the  "F" 
sweaters  to  the  following  men;  Captain 
Cowen,  Lynch,  Stonitsch,  Bernhard, 
Elliot,  Levine,  Tunick,  Rosenman,  Mgr. 
Green,  Hoguet,  Rosen,  Myers,  Fidel- 
goltz,  Jung,  Glazer,  Rand,  and  Gysling. 

"Duke"  Koltnow  and  Harry  Chait, 
evoked  hearty  laughter  on  presenting 
their  brilliant  dialogue.  The  Four  Horse- 
men, Roy,  Rosy,  Ruch,  and  Reds,  enter- 
tained vocally,  and  assisted  by  Lahrer 
furnished  snappy  music.  The  ''Green 
and  the  Gold"  brought  the  close  of  a 
glorious  evening. 


fresh:\l\x  football  banquet 


T 


HE  eats,  the  spirit,  the  smokes, 
the  talks, — it  was  a  successful 
banquet. 

After  several  inspiring  talks  by  Coach 
Samuels,  Dean  Goodling,  and  Captain 
Cowen,  Toastmaster  Work  introduced 
the  speaker  of  the  evening,  "Stony" 
McLinn,  Sports  Editor  of  the  Phila- 
delpliia  Public  Ledger.  We  then  heard 
from  Dr.  Calvin  O.  Althouse,  of  Central 
High  School.  His  impression  of  the 
banquet  was  expressed  in  a  letter  to  the 
Class  of  Nineteen  Thirty. 


Qampus  Qhatter 


We  fervently  liope  that  tlic  present  Gleaner  stuff,  bearing  catastrophes,  will 
remain  intact. 

Since  the  sudden  miraculous  evaporation  of  "Yulke"  Mayer,  Joseph  Lynch,  '28, 
has  been  intrusted  with  the  editing  of  the  Agricultural  Department.  Roy  Stuhlman, 
"'21),  hencefortli  shall  divide  his  accomplishments  between  the  sport  page  and  the 
typewriter.  Stanley  Fidelgoltz,  'SO,  has  switched  his  allegiance  from  Alumni  to 
Agriculture  and  Dallas  Ruch,  ''■29,  shall  help  handle  the  "old  grad  stuff". 

The  Class  of  19 28  has  announced  their  iniention  of  irithdrawing  the  Yearbook  from 
joint  publication  with  the  Gleaner. 

This  innovation  is  no  doubt  a  vast  step  in  the  progress  of  both  class  and  school,  for 
it  has  long  been  a  confusing  point  in  regards  to  finance  and  editing. 

Westbrook  Publishing  Company  has  been  awarded  the  printing  contract  and  Mr. 

Gustave  Saunders,  of  Doylestown,  will  do  the  Photographic  icork. 
***** 

Due  to  a  recent  illness  the  absence  of  Miss  Gross  is  keenly  felt  among 
rs.  Her  smiling  face,  and  kind  words  are  missing  for  the  present.  We  wish 
Miss  Gross  retltrned  strength,  and  hope  to  have  her  with  tjs  again,  as  soon 
AS  possible. 

Messrs.  Louis  A.  Hirsch  of  Philadelphia,  and  Charles  Kline  of  AUentown,  are 
two  Board  Members  whose  names  have  come  into  prominence  of  late.  We  have 
long  been  recipients  of  their  gracious  generosity  and  enthusiastic  interest. 

To  them  the  Class  of  1928  will  dedicate  their  Yearbook,  hoping  this  will  in  some 
small  way  express  the  admiration  and  gratitude  of  the  entire  Student  Body. 

After  ten  long  weeks  Harold  Rosensak  has  discarded  crutches  and  is  now  sporting 
a  more  comfortable  weapon  in  the  form  of  a  cane.  Although  football  injuries  have  been 
few  this  year  it  has  been  "Rosy's"  misfortune  to  receive  the  sole  serious  setback.  "Rosy" 
has  not  been  able  to  don  togs  throughout  the  season,  yet  this  has  not  prevented  his  attending 
practice. 

His  keen  interest  and  sturdy  support  displayed  a  plucky  spirit  to  say  the  least. 
***** 

Among  the  minor  injuries  sustained  under  fire  might  be  mentioned  the  atrophica- 

tion  of  "Bruno's"  nose  and  likewise  our  own  Russell's  comely  physiognomy.    Cap't 

Cowen's  lame  shoulder,  "Joe"  Lynch's  game  leg,  "Butch's"  temperamental  arches, 

"Stony's"  general  ills,  and  Werrin's  bum  back  have  all  contributed  in  their  small 

way  to  the  short  list  of  minor  injuries.    None  of  these,  however,  have  caused  as  great 

consternation  as  the  horrible  cavity  in  Silent  Dan's  face. 
***** 

And  who,  you  may  ask,  has  been  the  administering  angel  to  these  great  and  little  ills; 
none  other  than  Trainer  William  W.  Weiss,  better  knoicn  as  " Heybillbandagemyankles" . 

Too  miich  praise  cannot  be  given  Weiss  for  his  extremely  capable  attendance  to  busi- 
ness. The  job  of  trainer  and  rubber  is  nothing  to  pass  over  lightly.  With  the  assistance  of 
"Bullet"  Rosenziceig,  and  the  "Split  Pea",  Bill  has  performed  his  duty  in  a  most  admir- 
able fashion. 
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iA  "Day  with  the  Squad 


/WANNA  see  everybody  out  on  the 
field  on  time  today!  Yes,  that  means 
you  too,  Baldy!     Coach,  don't  you 

think  she  was  pr Green,  what  time 

is  it?  1  don't  have  my  watch,  Coach, 
I  gave  it  to  Weiss.  Hey,  Bill,  what  time 
does  that  infernal  timepiece  register? 
Shut  up  and  don't  bother  me,  I  have  to 
give  Butch's  "charlie  horse"  a  rubdown; 
anyway  I  haven't  got  your  d —  IngersoU, 
I  gave  it  to  Rosenzweig  last  week.  Wow  I 
that's  my  leg  you're  rubbing,  you're  not 
at  the  Varsity  Drag.  Sister,  whose  doin' 
this?  me  or  you?  Hey  Rosy,  what  time 
yuh  got?    What  daya  want,  Carl?    The 

time    please.      Why    it's    er   4:30. 

It's  4:30  Coach.  We  got  a  tough  game 
this  week,  and  I  want  to  see  some  real 
practice  today.  Green,  get  the  white 
ball  too.  Hey,  Rosy,  I  hear  Central 
Evening  got  some  good  material  from 
Baldwin's  Locomotive  Works.  They 
have  signal  practice  every  night  under 
the  arc  lights  on  Green  Street.  That's 
right,  Bruno,  make  fun  of  the  poor,  hard 
workingmen,  seeking  their  share  of 
knowledge.  Why  I  even  went  there 
myself,  for  a  course  in  penmanship  and 
geography.  Just  look  at  all  the  good  it 
did  you.  What  do  you  think  you  are 
laughing  at,  Roy?  I'll  tell  you  what  I'll 
do,  to  show  you  how  game  I  am,  I'll  just 
bet   you   ten   set-ups   that   we   score   at 


least  seven  touchdowns  against  Central! 
Step  on  it  Gysling,  they  are  all  out  on  the 
field  already.  I"ll  be  right  out.  Shorty. 
Werrin,  have  you  seen  the  nurse  about 
your  shoulder?  How  about  you,  Lynch? 
How's  the  arm?  Pretty  good  I  guess. 
Racket  tell  your  assistant  to  blow  the 
whistle.  Everybody  over  here.  Rand, 
take  center,  Myers  left  and  Bruno  the 
other  guard,  Stonitsch  call  signals.  Let 
me  have  the  "B"  and  "C"  squads  over 
here.  Hurry  up  in  there  and  take  the 
lead  out  of  your  pants,  where  do  you 
think  you  come  from  the  Ozone  Series? 
Lazarowitz  call  signals.  Head  gears! 
Signals,  86-14-21-9-4-6-7.  Cut  in  Muddy, 
cut  in,  Jemus  Crimers!  Get  in  there  and 
fight!  L'se  your  hands,  what  do  you 
think  you're  doing,  holding  a  cream  puff 
or  an  ice  cream  cone?  Call  that  forma- 
tion over  again,  they're  going  through  you 
like  a  dose  of  salts.  Squad  under  the 
trees  on  your  backs,  don't  drink  any 
water.  Time  up.  Lazarowitz  give  Broad- 
bent  the  ball  on  all  wedge  plays.  Run 
'em  through.  Green  five  minutes.  Sig-i- 
nals,  68-42-39-6-4-2.  Dig  in  there  you 
Mexican.  Teams  lookin'  good  in  there 
today.  Practice  tomorrow  at  4:10  in 
togs.  All  helmets  over  here.  Hey  Weiss. 
Alright,  Glazer  shut  your  cavity. 

JoHX  Hock,  '30. 


1744 

UJACOBSHANNONiCOi 

Market  Street 
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FARM  PRODUCT  SHOW 

Practically  every  (le|)artinent  in  the 
scliool  was  \-ery  creditably  represented 
in  the  annual  produce  show  this  year, 
ll  was  the  most  beautiful  and  best- 
planned  show  ever  held  at  the  school. 
Conducted  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Sludcnt  Council,  success  was  assured 
throuf^h  the  combined  efforts  of  the 
Agricultural  Department,  The  Horti- 
cultural Society.  Poultry  Club,  Green- 
house, and  the  ]>andscapers. 

While  Professor  J.  B.  Dickey,  of  State 
College,  judged  the  corn,  and  W.  F. 
Greenwald,  of  the  Bucks  County  Farm 
Bureau,  judged  the  potatoes  and  apples 
in  the  basement  room  of  Lasker  Hall; 
talks  on  potatoes,  apples,  and  corn  were 
given  by  Rosenman,  '28,  Bloom,  '28, 
and  Bernhard,  '28,  in  Segal  Hall.  Follow- 
ing these  talks  the  guessing  and  judging 
contests  took  place. 

At  lunch  the  awards  were  announced. 
Joseph  Lynch,  '28,  carried  off  high  hon- 
ors in  the  corn  exhibit,  with  John  I>ieber- 
nick,  '29,  scoring  highest  in  apples. 
Sam.  Wattman,  '30,  took  first  prize  in 
selecting  the  best  potatoes. 

The  most  beautiful  exhibits  at  the 
show  were  furnished  by  the  Landscapers, 
and  each  of  the  three  miniature  land- 
scapes deserve  high  commendation.  Graff- 
man,  '28,  and  Brick,  '28,  took  first  place. 
Turansky,  '29,  Brown,  '29,  and 
Stuhlman,  '29,  constructed  prize-winning 
exhibits  worthy  to  stand  with  the  large 
carefully-constructed  ,  masterpiece  dis- 
played by  Brick  aiid  Graffman.  All 
three  exhibits  gave  proof  of  the  land- 
scaping ability  of  these  future  garden 
architects. 

Professor  Dickey  spoke  at  lunch, 
commending  the  Student  Body  on  the 
entire  show  and  then  proceeded  to  out- 
line the  principal  points  in  the  selection 
of  seed  corn. 


GEORGE  SOMMER 
Dairy  Products 

DOYLESTOWN,    Pa. 


B.  H.  MOORE 

AGENT  FOR 

UNITED  CIGARS 

DOYLESTOWN,    pA. 

'Happiness"  Candy  a  Specialty 


O.  HENRIKSON 

BAKERY 

Bread  and  Cakes 

Bell  Phone  81S-R-S  Plumsteadville,  Pa 


S.  M.  ARCADE 

First  Class  Shoe  Repairing  and  Slioe 
Sliining  Parlor 

3i  East  State  Street 

PHONE  394  DOYLESTOWN,    Pa 


WILLIAM  NEIS  &  SON 

MAKERS  OF 

Superfine  Soft  Drinks 


MARKOV  ITZ  BROTHERS 

Importers  of 
HOSIERY  UNDERWEAR  NOTIONS 

321-323  Market  Street  Philadelphia.  Pa. 


ATHLETIC  OUTFITTERS 


1210  Chestnut  St. 


Phila.,  Pa. 


THOMAS  LYONS 

Watches,  Clociis,  Jewelry  and  Silverware 

Repairing  a  Specialty  DOYLESTOWN.  PA. 
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AROUND  THE  CAMPUS 
By  The  Observer 

The  "Boosters"  have  gotten  started 
at  last.  Mr.  Kissileff  deserves  a  great 
deal  of  credit  for  his  untiring  efforts. 


Graffman,  Brooks,  Stuhlman,  Broad- 
bent,  Green,  Rand,  Jung,  Gyaling,  Tun- 
ick,  and  Rosenman  have  been  added  to 
the  list  of  Varsity  Men. 


The  weatherman  again  provided  raw 
weather  for  the  annual  Freshmen-Junior 
game.  Coaches  Hoguet  and  Stonitsch 
put  out  wonderful  teams  for  the  fray. 
Mr.  Samuels  had  his  eyes  open  again, 
for  future  varsity  material. 


Coach  Samuels  is  looking  forward  to  a 
very  successful  basketball  season.  Dal 
Rucli  informs  us  that  music  will  be 
rendered  between  halves.    Clever  idea. 


Very    few    complaints    about    laundry 
nowadays. — Sounds  good. 


The  call  of  the  sick  has  diminished 
considerably.  No  one  seems  to  be 
registering  at  the  Jewish  Hospital  lately. 

The  value  of  demerits  is  dropping. 
They  are  now  being  given  out  in  the 
three-figure  class. 


AT  CLASS  MEETING 

Bruno:  Mr.  President,  as  you  know  it  has 
been  the  custom  of  every  graduating 
class  to  present  a  gift  to  the  school. 
1  therefore  suggest  that  we  buy  a  new 
flagpole  to  replace  the  bent  pipe  on 
which  waves  our  bee-u-tiful  Green  and 
Gold  banner. 

Class:  Bravo-Bravo. 

"Cackle"  Eeiedland:  Mr.  President, 
with  all  due  respect  to  Brother  Bern- 
hard  (cheers  and  jeers  from  common 
herd)  I  suggest  that  we  elaborate  upon 
his  brilliant  suggestion.  Due  to  our 
present  financial  circumstances  instead 
of  buying  a  new  flagpole,  why  not 
straighten  the  old  one. 

Graffman  {cackling):  Bravo,  Bravo. 
Meeting  adjourned  in  bloodshed. 


Doc — "Dornbusch,  where  are  your 
incisor  teeth?" 

Joe — "Right  here."  (Pointing  to  his 
teeth.) 

Doc — "Where  are  they  in  a  horse?" 

Joe — "In  the  same  place." 


Mr.  Schmieder — "What  is  nitrogen?" 

Lampert — "The  stuff  we  breathe  at 
night." 

Mr.  S. —  'What  is  oxygen?" 

Lampert — "The  stuff  we  breathe  in 
the  day  time." 


VICTOR  E.  JUNETTE 

Home  Portrait  Photographer 


61  E.  ASHLAND  STREET 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Sittings  by  Appointment 


Special  Rates  to  Schools 
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Zaroc  "SayJIerni,  how  come  you  got 
this  i;irl  oiil  to  tlic  dance?  Why  she's 
only  a  kid!" 

Triclion — "Oh — you  see  her  nu)llier 
hcgiied  nie  to  lio  it." 

Mr.  rurmell — "Take  tlie  team  and  get 
a  load  of  windfalls." 

Liebernick — "What  kind  of  variety  of 
apples  are  they?" 

Mr.     Goodling — "I    am    tempted    to 
give  you  boys  an  examination." 
Slav — "Yield  not  to  temptation." 


Greenhouse  Squad — "Baah!" 

Mr.  Mayer — "You  guys  get  my  goat." 


Mr.  Feisser  (to  Graffman  pruning) — 
"Graffman,  why  is  Green  at  the  bottom 
of  the  ladder?"' 

Bennya — "He's  there  to  see  me  saw.'' 


WALTER  M.  CARWI 


GROFF  &  CARWITHEN 

Coal,  I.iimbiT,  Uiilldine  Materials 
Mill  Work  and  KooUni; 

Bell  Phone  420  Doylestown.  Pv 


Doylestown  Steam  Laundry 

Doylestown,  Pa. 

Call  215  J  and  Let  Us  Kcllcvc  You  of 

Your  Wash  Day  Worries 


Fine  Shoes  for  Man  and  Boy 

Edward  G 

.  Case 

TOGGERY 

SHOP 

Lenape  Building 

Main  Strket 

Front 

Nelson's  Barber  Shop 

SHAVING  AND  HAIR  CUTTING 

Farm  School  Trade  SDlicited 

17  South  Main  Street,  Doylestown.  Pa. 

Next  to  Henry  Ely's  Grocery  Store 


JENKINTOWN 


DOYLESTOWN 


GOLDBERG'S 

Carrying  a  Complete  Line  of 

Men's  Clothing,  Furnishings 
and  Shoes 

to  properly  introduce  the  Doylestown  Store 
to  the  National  Farm  School 

make  a  standing  invitation  to  all  Farm  School  Boys 

to  deal  here 

With  Special  Privilege  of  a  10%  Discount 
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NEW  STRAND  THEATRE 

DOYLESTOWN,    PENNA. 

"THE  HOME  OF  THE  BEST  PHOTOPLAYS" 

Performances  every  evening  at  7  and  8 :45 

Matinee  on  Mondays,  4  P.  M.  and  Saturdays,  2:15  P.  M. 

Nicholas  F.  Power,  Manager 


CLOTHING  and  GENT'S  FURNISHINGS 

Schuyler  &  Bov^^ers 

19  North  Main  Street 
DOYLESTOWN  .  -  -  PENNA. 


TARTAN  BRAND 
Alfred  Lowry  &  Bro. 

Philadelphia  Penna. 


Compl 

merits  of 

G.  R. 

BARBER 

DRUGGIST 

Doylestown, 

Pa. 

Bell  182  Keystone  19-D 

CHAS.  B.  MOYER 

30  East  State  Street 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

'St 

Philadelphia  Diamond  Grid  Battery 

Electrical  Contracting 

Radio  Equipment 

Automotive  Electrical  Equipment 


FRED  DIETRICH 

Monument  Square  Barber  Shop 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Kope,  Canvas,  Braid,  Flags,  Celery  Tape 
Awning  Cloth 

HOFFMAN,  CROWN  MFG.  CO. 

Contractor  to  the  Government 
312  Market  Street  PHILADELPHIA 


ROBERT  J.  SOOK 

Manufacturing  Jeweler 

class  rings  class  pins  fobs  medals 

diamond  jewelry 

Wedding  Rings  Remodeled 
117  SOUTH  10th  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

OFFICIAL  MAKERS  OF  FARM   SCHOOL  FOBS 
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OFFICIAL  FARM  SCHOOL  JEWELERS 

HERFF-JONES  CO. 

Incorporated 

MANUFACTURING  JEWELERS  AND  STATIONERS 
Indianapolis— Philadelphia 

RALPH  W.  POPE  1530  Chestnut  Street 

District  Manager  PHILADELPHIA 


EDWARD  ROBERTS 

Established  1866 

Wholesale  Fruits 
Vegetables 


220-222  Dock  Street 


Philadelphia 


Phone  221 

JOHN  0.  CORRELL  MOTOR  CO. 

Dodge  Brothers 

MOTOR  VEHICLES 

Graham  Brothers  Trucks 

J.  W.   CORRELL,   Manager 

Main  Street  and  Oakland  Avenue 
Doylestown  Penna 


DINNER  PARTIES 


CATERING 


BANQUETS 


BRUNNER'S 

Doylestown's  Newest  Restaurant 

29  South  Main  Street,  Doylestown,  Pa. 
Norman  S.  Brunner.  Prop.  Phone  66-J 


BAKERY  AND  CONFECTIONERY 

Ilome-Made  Ice  Cream 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

SCHABINGER  &  SONS 


DRUGS 

The  Store  of  Service  and  Quality 
SAMUEL  R.  PEAKCE 

Doylestown  Penna. 


DOYLESTOWN  INN 

Home  Cooking  Our  Specialty 
LUNCH  BOOM  KESTAUKANT 

Phone  37  18  West  State  Street 


Qompliments  of  the 
President 
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THE   GLEANER 


WESTBROOK  PUBLISHING   COMPANY 

5800  N.  Mervine  St.  (Terminus  Broad  Street  Subway) 


^he  Gleaner 


IS     ANOTHER     SCHOOL 
MAGAZINE  PRINTED  BY 


Westbrook  Publishing  Co. 

/^~^   ^^\.  '"  ^  plant  built  and  equipped 

for  this  class  of  work.  ((Note 
the  quality  of  paper,  mono' 
type  composition,  and  the 
high  class  make-up,  presswork 
and  binding.  C^Our  system 
of  scheduling  each  periodical 
printed  by  us  ensures  prompt 
..u.., .>.„.;,  delivery.    C[Now,  more  than 

\,^_^   C^/  ever,  we  emphasize  our  slogan • 


^he  'Best  Wor/^  and  Service,  for 
the  "Money,  Obtainable 


HIRSCH  WEINTRAUB  &  CO. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Uniforms    For  Every  Purpose 

F.  D.  HARTZEL'S  SONS  CO. 

Chalfont,  Pa, 

Dealer  in 

FLOUR,  FEED,  COAL,  ETC. 


FOR   THINGS  OI^TICAL 

Dr.  Wm.  J.  McEvoy 

OPTOMETBIST  OPTICIAN 

IS  East  State  Street 
Hours  9-S  Tues.  and  Sat.  One  Until  9  P.  M. 


H,  R.  Gehman 

HARNESS  and  AUTO  SUPPLY  SHOP 

Full  Line  of  Traveling  Bags 

Suit  Cases  and  Gloves 

DOYLESTOWN         -         -         PENNA. 


Elias  Nusbaum  &  Bro. 

ELECTBICAL  CONTBACTOBS 

2023  Sansom  Street 
PHILADELPHIA  PENNA. 


Dr.  Wesley  Massinger 
VETERINARIAN 

Chalfont  Penna. 


J.  A.  Gardy  Printing  Co. 

stationery — Printing — Advertising 

28   W.  State  Street 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

Phones— Office,  359-J  Home  243-M 


For  Fresh  Home-Made  Candles,  Delicious 

Fresb  Fruit  Sundaes  and  Ice 

Cream  Sodas 

Visit 

THE  PALACE  OF  SWEETS 

Strand  Theatre  Building 


For  Quality,  Service  and  Square  Deal 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

Stands  First 

Victor  Agents  Eastman  Kodak  Agency 

Doylcstown  Drug  Co. 

Cor.  Main  and  Court  Streets,  Doylestown,  Pa. 


Tbls  Ad  Is  Worth  $1.00  With  a  $10.00 
Clothing  Purchase 

WM.  P.  ELY  &  SON 

Clinton   and  Ashland  Streets,   Doylestown 


GROFF  &  CO. 

Wholesale  Conrectloner 

SOUDERTON.  PA. 

BE  HOUSE  THAT  GIVES  SERVICE" 


H.  B.  ROSENBERGER 

Coal,  Feed,  Lumber  and  Building  Material 

189  Doylestown,  Pa. 


BUCKS  COUNTY  TRUST  CO. 

Doylestown,  Pa. 
Solicits  Your  Patronage 


Compliments  of 

Mastbaum  Brothers  &  Fleisher 


Own  a  Doctor  Taylor  Soil  Culture  Book 

New  Edition  of  650  Pages  Just  Issued 
Full  Information  About  Farming  Operations  and  Cattle  Feeding 

Price  $2.00  a  Copy  Write  for  Further  Information 

GRANT  WRIGHT 

527  Drexel  Building  Philadelphia,  Penna. 


Geo.  L.  Wells,  President  and  Treasurer  Allen  B.  Mover,  Vice-President 

Jos.  F.  Lagerman,  Secretary 

The  House  We  Recommend 

George  L.  Wells,  Incorporated 

wholesale 

MEATS,  PROVISIONS  AND  POULTRY 

Quality 

402-404  N.  Second  Street  PHILADELPHIA 

Institutions  and  Hotels  "Our  Business" 


CLYMER'S  DEPARTMENT  STORE 

BUCKS  COUNTY'S  LARGEST  STORE 
The  National  Farm  School  is  One  of  Its  Patrons 

Your  Patronage  Solicited 

R.  L.  CLYMER 

36-40  State  Street  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


